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By EDWARD STIRLING, Eso. | 
* The Last Kiss, The Railwa i © ing in and out, | 
4 Life, Captain Charlotte, uttons, On the 
» Margaret Catchnole, Norah Creina, Secret Foe, &c. 
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| | BMBELLISHED WITH A VINE BNGRAVING 
: By Mr. T. Jones, from a Drawing, taken expressly in the Theatre, 





— PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY JOHN DUNCOMBE 
a ) 10, MIDDLE ROW, HOLDORH, 
sd | : i a Or et NEO 4 ——— 


CHARACTERS REPRESENTED. 


ABOVE. 


Monsieur Dorviile, a Banker ...-.- Mr. Diddear 
Armand St. Cloud Mr. A. Wigan 


Monsieur Thomas, an Auctioneer. . Mr. Bellingham 
Notary eer eeeee9 eeeveeoeeee0 oooe Mr, Kinloc 
Herman ..ceceee ceuntpcceccese Mee CONE 
Sans Souci, Valet to “M. Dorville.... Mr. Meadows 
or pet ee —— Mr. Turner 
Porter ®2eeeeeeceeeser eveeoeeece Mr. Silver 
Cecile, the Banker's Daughter .... Miss Farebrother 
Louise, * — vet" “esevnnenes Miss Turner 


$ and Gentlemen, Guests, &c. 


BELOW. 


Landre eee? oss eee ae F. Matthews 
Poisson, his Brother-in-law ...... Mr, Keeley 
Leonard ..cee @eee ee ee oieeeddceee ae Mr, Henry Butler 
Victor,a Son of Landre ....0-.-.- Miss Jane Turner 
pS Mr, Richards 
Baker @eee@eove0o@2? e022 @eoee —⏑ Mr, Yarnold 


A Lolot . ..cccsccccccccces Miss Ellen Daly 


Jdilk Ghd. — 

Olid W oman ........... Miss Forster 

Fanchelte. .ccccosccccccccecccse . Miss Jones 
Newghbours, Tradespeople, Friends, &c. 





First produced at the Lyceum Theatre, July the 16th. 1846, 
Time in Representation, 2 hours. 


COSTUME. 

Dorville—Black cost, white waistcoat, black breeches, black 
silk stockings. shoes with brilliant buckles, lace frill and 
ruffies, white stock, full powdered wig 

Armand -—-Green coat, white waistcoat, drab pantaloons, top 


hoots, red wig and large red whiskers, steeple bat, lace frill 


and ruffles — 
Monsieur Thomas—Brown coat, white waistcoat and stock, 
erey pantaloons, top boots, cocked hat, black wig & whiskers 
_ Notacy—Black coat, white waistcoat and stock, black pan~ 
taloons, top boots, cocked hat, biack wig — 
_ Herman—Black coat, waistcoat and pantaloons, top boots, 
white stock, black wig 
Sans Souci— Elegant white livery turned up with blue, white 
silk stockings, shoes and buckles, white stock, lace frill and 
re files, full white powdered wig withbag to it = 
Robert—Groom’s coat white and blue, white breeches and 
waistcoat, white stock, cropped hair, top : 
Porter—Porter’s livery of the period, shoes and buckles, 
powdered wig, white stock 
Bidders at the Auction—Plain dresses of the period 
Landre—Shabby green coat and shabby coloured waisteoat, 


a 


— N 


ragged trousers and grey stockin shoes, old hat, blue shirt, © 


bald grey wig. Second dress—Broca<: ~°~: - ~:= coat ath 
eteel buttons and silver frogs, embroidered satin waistcoat, 
white stock, buff pantaloons and top boots, cocked hat 

Poisson—Dark brown coat, coloured waistcoat and black 
pantsloons, top boots, brown steeple hat & brown George wig 

Leonard—Browan coat and white waistcoat, grey pantaioons 
and top boots, white stock and round hat sii 

Victor—Shabby canvas blouse and patched trousera, grey 
stockings and shoes, rough wig and shabby hat 


Cecile —Pink silk trimmed with black lace, shoes & buckles, 


hair in ringlets. Second dress—Amber lace ful! dress, 


jewellery, &c, Thivd drese—Same as the first, with black lace 
cloak and white chip hat trimmed with pink _ 
. —— a cotton dress, high French cap, shoes and 

uckles | 

Lolot—Pink striped French dress short in the skirt, 
coloured stockings, shoes and buckles, fancy toque 

Milk Girl—Neat French peasant’s dress 

Old Woman—Neat French peasant’s dress with high cap, 
shoes and buckles ale 

Ladies at the Ball— Elegant ball dresses of the period 

Tradeswomen, ,Pessants, &c.—-Neat plain dresses of the 


period, shoes and buckles and high capa, 
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ABOVE AND BELOW. 





(Note.—The Reader wil! observe that the Dialogue, &c. of the Cha- 
acters “ Below” is preceded by an Asterisk, thus °.) 


ACT I. 
SCENE—ABOVE. 


A Splendid Apartment in the style of Louis Quartorze, Fold- 
ing doors inc. A door ineach side piece, A practicable 
scindow, 28. R.H. Onthe opposite side, an elegant chimn 
piece, with looking-glass over tt, Handsome branches, wit. 
wax candles in them. Nar the fireplace is a w table, 
— * chair, &c. The room altogether is beautisully fur- 
nished. : : ‘ 

Roserr discovered with a feather broom, dusting the furniture. 


SCENE—Bg1ow. 3 

A very mean Parlour, behind an Old Clothes Shop. The Shop 
48 seen througha glazed dcorinc. Two side 9, just un- 
der those in the upper room, alsoa practicable window, be- 
neath the one above. At the side of the c. door, is another 
door, leading into a large cupboard. .f little on the R. of c. is 
a German stove, with iron pipe for chimney. An old tabdle, 
2E.L. H. Another under the windoro. 


Loot discovered cutting a piece of bread for Victor, who 
stands by. LANDRE, attired in an old great coat, is seated 
at the table, L. H. casting up accompts, 

Sans Souci, superbly dresssd in green and gold, a la Swiss, 
. enters through c.n. above. 


Sans. Good gracious! this room not set done? What scm ® 
people do with their time, I’m sure I don’t know. 1 hat® 
ee ( Throws himself’ languidly into easy chair—takes up 
book and reads.) | : an 
* Vict. (To Lalot.) 1a this all you are going to give me, 
cousin ? i 
© Lol. You'll eat a better dinner, my dear. _ és ‘ 
® Lan. Yes, when he gets it! | | : ) 
Rob, 1 say, Sans Souci, our mstermust be amazingly rich: 
another grand dinner to-day, and another grand party thisevens 
ing, : 
Sans. Yes; we have plenty of money. 


ZA 


— 
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* Lon. The oftener I add up my accoun‘s, the poorer I find 
m:self. Twice six are eight—take away two——— 

® Vic. 1 will have some butter, then ! 

® Lan. Curse that boy, he’s put me out again. How I miss 
my dear kind-hearted little wife, who would have broken ever 


pone in his body, rather than I shonld have been annoyed. 


Take away two from sit, and five remains — 

e Lol. Come, dear, go to school. 

» Vict. 1 won't go to school ! 

* Lan. He’s put me out again. Go along, sir—— 

* Vict. I won't! 

* Lan. But you shall, though. 

* Vict. I shan’t, though ! | 

* Lan. Then take that, you young rascal ! (Throws all his 
accounts at him—they fly about bre Stage. ) 

* Vict. Ha, ha——I don’t care—I don’t care——( Runs 
out at c. D. followed by Lolot.) 

® Lan. If they had hit him, my debts are so heavy, they'd 
have knocked his brains out. (Picks up papers.) 

[ Bell rings loudly, above. | 

Rod. There's the bell—why don’t you answer it? 

Sane. One should never go at first ring—it accustoms them 
to bad habits. (Another ring.) 

Rod. It’s master coming 

Sens. (Jumps up.) Set the arm chair—shut the window— 
quick—quick 








: Enter M. DorviLLe. 

Dor. Oh, you are here, are you? Robert, take my hat and 
gloves. (He does so, and exit. Dorville seats himself.) | 
reall: must give up business. What with my own affairs, and 
those of my friends—for they have found out that my genius 
is so great, so gigantic, in finance, that scarcely a nobleman 
but borrows money of me. 

* Lan. I wish some one would lend me a few francs 

Dor. Good fortune seems to have been my twia-brotker. My 
wealth, already immense, will be nearly doubled by the mar- 
riage of my only daughter, 

= Then it is true, sir, that my young lady is to be mar- 
ried. | 

Dor. Yes; she weds the brother of ;one cf my correspon- 
dents at Marseilles, with a fortune of—of what shall I sa 

* Jan, (Still adding up.) Sixteen pounds, four : 

Der. I shall then be the prince—nay, the very king of han- 
kers. I must become a member of the Chambers—perhaps, 





Peers ~why not P 
* Lan. A beggar! I shall become a beggar. Well, Pil. 
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0 and see what’s in the shop that may be turned to account. 
Heigho : (Exit. 

Sans. Bnt why, sir, do vou sell this house ? 

Dor. House, do you callit? A mere nut-shell. Whr, to- 
night, even, with merely three hundred people, we shall really 
be crowded. 0, no—it’s too small for one with my immense 
wealth. ; By-the-bye, where is the trifle of fo: thousand 
franes you wished me to employ for your cousin ? 

Re-enter Lanpar below, with a large bundle of old clothes, 


Sans. Here it is, sir. (Aside.) He little thinks it’s what I 
have saved out of paying his bills. 

- Tell Herman to allow you seven per cent. And now 
about the soirée. 

Sans. (Giving paper.) Here, sir, is the bill of fare for the _ 
supper. ) . 

Dor, (Looking over paper.) Good, good—very good. Cham- 
pegne, cooled in—— 

* dan. ( Throwing aside a pair of drawers.) A pair of flan- 
nel drawers | ‘ : 

Dor. (Reading.) Carpe du Rhin—a salmon with — 

* Lan. A blue Coat, and brass buttons! 

Dor. There is one thing forgotten. Dear me, what was it 
called? You know all the ladies are always so taken with it. 

* Lan. A red coat, cocked hat, and feathers! 

Dor. But no matter—I see it will be superb. And now to 
my toilette — 

San. All’s ready, sir. (Ezeunt L. w, 

* Poisson. ( Heard singing without.) 

— —* man’s quite standing, we're sure he can’t go any 
Slower, 
And when he’s flat on the ground, there’s no fear he'll fall 
any lower.” | 
Tol de rol, &e, 

* Lan. Oh, here comes that wild brother-in-law of mine. 
He’s for ever drinki bg or singing. 

* Enter Potsson. 

* Pois. Tol de rol, de roi lol. Weil my king of old clothes- 
men, how goes it ? 

* Lan. How goes it P it’s all gone—done, we're rolled up, 
and sent home. We must dissolve partnership—the respect- 
able firm of Land ré, Poisson and Com any iuust stop payment, « 

* Pois. Well, that won’t make mes. difference to us: we've 
never yet hegan. But all thisruin comes of your cursed ambi- 
ion. 


* Lan. Yes, and your cursed idleness. What a fool I was | 


— — — — — — 
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ever to leave Strasbourg, where we were respectable journey- 
rs. 


man tailo 3 

* Pois. You know you would be a merchant, and here we - 
are—a pretty pair of merchants, in the old clothes line. Then 
again your ambition with regard to Leonard, youreldest hoy-—— 

* Lan. Yes, bless him. I’ve given him the education of a 
rince. | 
7 Pois. And made him as proud as an emperor. | 

* fan. Hell be a great man one of these days, I know he 
will. Ive got him into a merchant’s house at Havre, where 


2 
* Lan. What the devil’s that ? ( Turns.) Leonard ! 
* Leo. Yes, father. : 
* Jan. But what has brought you from Havre ? 
_ ® Leo. Oh, why—I had an op uity, and could not resist 
the wish to see you. (4side.) I dare not.yet tell him the 
truth. 
* Pois. And didn’t you long to see your uncle, too ? 
* Leo. Indeed I did. ( They embrace.) 
* Lan. But I say, boy—how pale youlook. You're fatigued, 
or unwell—what is it ? 
* Leo. Nothing—indeed 
* Pois. Perhaps he wants a little nourishment. Whenever 
I'm pale, that’s always my complaint. Have you had your 
breakfast, boy ? : 





* Leo. Yes—no—but, indeed, I want none. : 

* Lan. But you shall have some though, if I pawn the nose 
of my faceto get it. I'll run, and get it directly. Here, Lolot, 
here's little Leonard come home : get him some refreshment. 
Ill be back in an instant. (Exit. 

* £eo. And now, uncle, tell me—how does poor father suc- 
ceed > at Paris? 1 fear not well. 

bes . Why we can’t exactly call it well: when we don’t 
succeed atall. People here have got into such a stupid fashion 
of always wearing new clothes, so that we are looking out for a 
government situation. 

* Leo What mean you ? ) 

* Pois. Oh, to be provided for at the ublic expence, in one 
of his majesty’s large houses, — for those who can’t, 
or won't pay. 

* Leo. A prison ? 

* Pois. Ye$; I believe that’s what they call it. 


— —* 
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* Leo. Poor father! and I—just when I should be his sup- · 
- port, I come to be a burthen to him, 
© Pois. How 80? | 
| © Leo. Imusttellhim. Uncle, I haveno longer asituatior.. 
I have been discharged. . | 
* Pois. Discharged! Come to my arms, my dear boy! I 

now know you are one of my family. I never could keep 2 
, place myself. But how did you manageit ? 

_ ° © Leo. I am ashamed to tell you, Iam in love. 

© Pois. Come to my arms again! Loveis the weakness of 
great men. But tell me all about it. 

© Lee, Yes, uncle. You must know, that three months since 
at Havre, a young and lovely creature, on the point of being 
drowned, her horse had taken fright, and plunged into the sea 
in an instant J found myself in the waves—and oh, bliss—I 
saved her, but lost my own heart. 

® Pois, But got a good reward, 

© Leo. A reward! Her aunt, who was in a carriage hard 
by, was so overcome with fright, that she scarcely noticed 
me; the ve lady was quel placed in the SS 

* Pois. And you were invited to take pot-luck with them. 

® Leo. No: the carriage drove off, but not before the lovely 
one had given me a look that seemed to say, “‘ think of me, for 
I shall never forget you.” 

® Pois, Well, and who is she, and what’s her name ? 

* Leo, I know not. I have never seen her since. Day 
after day have J hunted through every street—every night have 
I attended at theatres: it was that that lost my situation. But 
it is no great loss, for the house I was in—you know Fournells 
—is upon the point of stopping payment. 

*® Pois, Just as we are. : 

* Leo. I have since heard that she had left Havre for Paris. 
1 therefore hastened here, but still failed to discover the angel. 

* Pois.-But suppose you did? An angel, I suspect, would 
require a rather better husband than the son of an old clothes- 
man, 

* Leo. That thought distracts me: but still, in love, all 
things are possible, and could J but find her J feel that by ho- 
nest exertion and — ap 

* Pois. Tut! tut! You must have lost your senses. 

* Leo. No--only my heart... 

CECILE appears from side door, above. 

a” Yes, dear father, I will not lose a moment. [Rings 

ell : 


— — 





Pois. Take m advice, and forget her, as soon as possible. 
Cec. Seated, , How wrong I am still to think of bim, 3 
Leo, Forget her! Never ! | . | 

\s 
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: Enter Lovisez. 
Tou. Did you ring, Miss ? 
Cec. Yes, Louise. I must dress, for this odious party. 
'™ Leo. No, uncle: she is my only dream of y exis 
tence, my life. Farewell for a while—but remember—not 
word to my father. - [Exit c. D. 

Jouise: [Running to her.) Why, Miss, if you ing. 
Oh, dear—oh, dear ! , : 

* Pois. That chap’s mad—I’d better run after him. 

[Exit c. pv. 

Cec. Oh, my good girl, I am very miserable. My father 
* just told me, it is his intention 1 should marry immedi- 
atety.’ 

Louise. And is that all, ma’am? I wish.I was in your 
place: but there’s no such luck for me. 

Cec. Butthink Louise, how horrible it would be did you love 
another, P 

Louise, What you still think of that young man at Havre ? 
I wonder if you will ever see him again? I wonder if he is 
really hy to be thought of P ° 

Cec. "That he is, I’m sure. : 

Louise. Perhaps he’s poor. | 

Cec. What if he be? my father’s rich: he has enough for 
both. It has always been the hope of my life to marry one who 
should owe all to me and who sould love me, and me alone. - 

Louise: Oh, ma’am, such lovers are very scarce. 

Cec. But instead of such happiness, what is my fate? To 
be married to one, whom I have searcely ever seen, who comes 
to ask my hand, as though it.were'for a dance, with 2 “ Miss, 
are you engaged?” * No, sir.” *‘* Will you do ine the ho- 
NOUT————=ee’’ “¢ With pleasure.” Oh, it’s dreadful ! 

Re-enter Poisson, below, rubbing his eye. 







* Pois. He’s off—I had just caught him, when twisting — 


round a corner, I came plump against-a butcher’s tray, and 
nearly knocked my eye out. 

Louise. But suppose he should be some charming young 
man ? 

Cec. Oh, impossible! There never was but one charming 
young man. But come, Louise, | must dress. Oh, I am very 
unhappy. | Exeunt, - 

* Pois. I wonder if I shall ever be rich enough to marry my 
little darling Lolot. (Takes a piece of paper out of his pocket, 
and looks round to see that nobody is observing.) What if this 
lottery ticket should come up a prize ? nobody knows I have 
bought it. I’ve nearly starved myself to save up the money. 
No. 519, It looks like a lncky number, 519—if it should! 
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.* Lol. [Without.) Be quiet, sir! Let me alone. Now you've 
got it. [Anters c. D.]} : 

* Pois. What’s the matter, darling ? 

* Lol. Oh nothing—only a fool of a man, who would speak . 
to me. | 

* Pois. What business have you to let any man speak to you 
when I'm away ? 

* Loi. What business have you to be away when a man will 
speak to me’ : 

* Pois. What did he say? . 7 

* Lol, Oh, some nonsegse: but he wanted to take me round 
the waist. 

* Pots. And what did you do ? 

* Lol. Slapped his face. 

Enter ARMAND St. CLouD, through centre door, above, rubbing 
his cheek. Heis followed by RoBERT, carrying a portmanteau 

and carpet bag. ae 7 

firm. It really was a stinger, and no mistake. 

Rob. What name, sir ? oer 

* Pois, My honour’s been insultel. —* | 

firm, Oh—ay—yes,; to be sure. Ssy, Monsieur Armand 
St. Cloud. (Exit Robert, i. p.) 4 

Sans. (Looking on.) Monsieur St. Cloud ! —— 

* Pois. I'll be after that fellow ! | 

* Lol. Stuff! Besides, he went up the grand stairs to the 
banker’s above, 

Arm. How terribly travelling does disarrange one’s costume, 
(Goes up to looking-glass. ) 

* Pois. I know you looked at that fellow. 

* Lol. There, now, you are going to be jealous. again. I 
won't have you—I won’t ! Go and walk it off. 

* Pois, I shan’t walk it off-—-I’ll never walk again 
(Walks up and down, then seats himselfin a corner L. Louise 
goes to opposite side, takes a basket from under the table, seats 
aan and commences peeling some potatoes. By-play of jea- 

ousy. ) 

Sans. (Coming forward.) Itis he! (Making a low bow.) 
What, sir,do you forget your old and faithfal servant ? 

Arm. Well, to be sure! What, Sans Souci? Who would 
have thought it ? | * 

_ Sans. Then ‘tis you who are to bless my young mistress 
with your hand? Whata fortunate girlto get such a man. - 

Arm. Rather, 1 should think : but some people are born lucky. 
(They appear to talk to each other—Sans Souci then exits R. D. 
Armand St. Cloud takes off his coat and waistcoat, and arranges 
his cravat in the glass, &c. 
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.* Lol. [Without.) Be quiet, sir! Let me alone. Now you've 
got it. [Anters c. D.]} : 

* Pois. What’s the matter, darling ? 

* Lol. Oh nothing—only a fool of a man, who would speak . 
to me. | 

* Pois. What business have you to let any man speak to you 
when I'm away ? 

* Loi. What business have you to be away when a man will 
speak to me’ : 

* Pois. What did he say? . 7 

* Lol, Oh, some nonsegse: but he wanted to take me round 
the waist. 

* Pots. And what did you do ? 

* Lol. Slapped his face. 

Enter ARMAND St. CLouD, through centre door, above, rubbing 
his cheek. Heis followed by RoBERT, carrying a portmanteau 

and carpet bag. ae 7 

firm. It really was a stinger, and no mistake. 

Rob. What name, sir ? oer 

* Pois, My honour’s been insultel. —* | 

firm, Oh—ay—yes,; to be sure. Ssy, Monsieur Armand 
St. Cloud. (Exit Robert, i. p.) 4 

Sans. (Looking on.) Monsieur St. Cloud ! —— 

* Pois. I'll be after that fellow ! | 

* Lol. Stuff! Besides, he went up the grand stairs to the 
banker’s above, 

Arm. How terribly travelling does disarrange one’s costume, 
(Goes up to looking-glass. ) 

* Pois. I know you looked at that fellow. 

* Lol. There, now, you are going to be jealous. again. I 
won't have you—I won’t ! Go and walk it off. 

* Pois, I shan’t walk it off-—-I’ll never walk again 
(Walks up and down, then seats himselfin a corner L. Louise 
goes to opposite side, takes a basket from under the table, seats 
aan and commences peeling some potatoes. By-play of jea- 

ousy. ) 

Sans. (Coming forward.) Itis he! (Making a low bow.) 
What, sir,do you forget your old and faithfal servant ? 

Arm. Well, to be sure! What, Sans Souci? Who would 
have thought it ? | * 

_ Sans. Then ‘tis you who are to bless my young mistress 
with your hand? Whata fortunate girlto get such a man. - 

Arm. Rather, 1 should think : but some people are born lucky. 
(They appear to talk to each other—Sans Souci then exits R. D. 
Armand St. Cloud takes off his coat and waistcoat, and arranges 
his cravat in the glass, &c. 
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® Pois. Lolot, why don’t you speak ? 

* Lol. Why dont you? | 
_ ® Pois Are you sure you knocked the dust out of his whis- 

kers ? ; 

* Lol. I should have knocked them off, if he’d had any. 

* Pois. Then my honour’s satisfied; «nd now I'll help you 
peel the potatoes (Goes and sils by her ) 

Sans (Fromroom.) What coat, sir? 

Arm. The pea green. 

* Lol Poisson, you never do anything towards housekeep- 
ing, now I do—look here. (Shows money ) I have sold my 
work, and we'll all have such a nice supper 

© Pois. With all my heart: what shall it be ? 

® Lol A pig’s head, boiled in vinegar ! 

Enter Sans Souct, above, bringing in the coat and waistcoa', 
which he assists in putting on to Armand St. Cloud. ) 

Sans. How uncommonly well you are looking: you’ve the 
same handsome nose. 

Arm. Why it would be strange if I had es, wouldn’t 
it ? . 

Sens. Ha, ha—as witty as ever ! 

* Lol. ( Rising.) There, now, that’s done. I’ go and put 
them on the fire. You take the money, and run, and buy what- 
ever you like best. 

* Pois, (Taking the money.) What a darling little wife she 
willmake. Come, give mea kiss. 

* Lol. Don’t be a fool, Well, then, make haste. (Kisses 
her, and runs out c. D. She exits R. H.) | ) 

Sans, You must have made sour fortune very quickly, for 
when I served you, you had solittle money, that had I not left 
you, I must have starved. : — 

Arm. Troe—true. But you must know, it was my brother 
who made the fortune for me. 

. Sans. ButI thought he was married. - 

Arm. Yes,he formed a silly, secret marriage, was then 
compelled to go to India alone. While away his wife bore a 
son, and then was kind enough todie, The child was put out 
to nurse with a poor tailor’s wife of Strasburg—one Charlotte 
Stuckler, Duckler, or some such name—who, I believe, killed . 
it with kindness and cabbage, for, on my brother’s return, 
bringing with him a fortune worth a plum, the fruit of his in- 
dustry, anda constitution not worth a penny, no trace could be 
found of the tailor, the wife. or the child, so he made me his 
heir, and, being fond of traveling, took a journey, 

Sans, Where, air ? | 

Arm, To the other world. : 


aden hc 
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| Ain, : perraps it’s as .;, He cou wot enjoy 
‘it—1 can. "Pale ony? of the wilt tn my ——— Vye cone 
to Patis to prove it, touch a considerable sum. Do you 

_ know I do really think the girls of this place get prettier every 


o hb 

s. What, at your old tricks? But pray have pity on ° 

(Se The gitls of Paris are so simple, it would be rot to 

deceive them. ae : | 
Arm. Then let them keep out of my way, that’s all. ‘I should 





_ ike to make a victim. - . 
Sans. A what ? | t 
firm. A victim. We call them victims. * Victim to a 
—J— passioa.” There’s a-mething so demned distingué 
in having 2 victim: it gives one an, eclat—a Jift in society. 
‘By the bye, just as I was entering the heuse, there was the 
prettiest little thing at the d 7 — 
Sens. It must have been Lolot, the old clotheaman“s niece. 
. With striking eyes, and such a soft hand." ° 4 
rin. I found her hand the most striking of the two. I must 
ee her again—she shall be my victim. _ } uy fi 
Sane. Oh, fie—and you about to be married ? — 
Arm. No matter—and you iaust assist me Vou know Vm 
=. * You may have that old coat. (Pointing-to the ene 
has just taken off.) If it’s too large, you can have it taken 
in. I often have things taken in. 
“Sana. ( Aside.) Yes, and yourself, too, I think. This shall: 
. Reyer go on my unworthy back. IU keep it for vour sake— 
‘(Mside. )—until 1 * down stairs to the old clothesman. . 
A. Dorville. (Without.) What say you—already arrived ? 
Sans. That’s your intended father-in-law. — 
Leave vs, and enquire about the angel below. 
Sans, What, the victim P | | — 
MArm, Hush! (Ae Sans Souci goes out at back,- Monsieur 
. Dorville enters from. u. D.) 3 
; Dor. A thousand pardons—they neglected telling me of 
your arrival. (Takes his hand. ) ” 
rir, No apologies, fatier-in-law, I heg. But where’s my | 
_ :angelic intended? Idiewithimpatience. . . _ 
; Dore. All in good * (Aeide.) How uncommonly ugly he | 
» ist Yourhave arrived & a most opportune miment, for [ve a 
. ” jittle party to-night of a few of my most intimaté friends——abcat 
.. Arm. Three hundred! Ab, I'm glad it’s not large party 
_ fot L'm a little fatigued. Ser ee ie 





Now oak at you, I dad 
~~ 


mye 


over the: pill——it ts eertainly a nauseous one-to swallow: .I 







ia | ans 4aND BELOW 


Aside yet something better than this. | 
oT look , sth You are och ke yopr hand: 


frm. Noy hehad & hate ose. But, father-in-law, where is 
— intended ? I must see her, 

‘Shké will not be visible until —** 

Arm, Well, then; * —* advantage of the time, and go gt. 
once tomylawyer. I have a little busigéss with him, raed, 
business, you know, re pleatare--tn, ha! 

Dor. (Asids.) He’sa decided fool ! 


Arm. My father in-law ie as grave asa goose : no cant tak 


a joke. May I be excused ? 
Dor, Meke youreelfat home; only remember wee die at ie 


Arms Aaien, father-in-law. (Aside. ) Now, Vitae if 1 ‘eee 





tefigure? This comes of choosing a eon-inelave . 


by roxy. There's one comfort, my daughter need never he — 


vas = (Eat a thingas that. 
(tones I’ve not enough’ to buy sao hig 


Dor. Weil, T mast go my dauchter, and engi to gild 






must poine-eut the beauties of-his moral character, his. engagag 
menners, and, above al!, his tichés ! 


* Zan. .I can’t borrow « single oes and noes ol : 


_ * I saw that Master Leonard t to the pretty la- 
‘@ insid up above. ‘Whatif it should ‘hae aap 4 her that 
By has left Havre? . 
Enter Louor and Viewda. 
* Vict, School’s over, papa, and I’m so hun 


‘So hungry' Is eating all you learn at @chool ? if 40, : 


* Lan. 
you had better remarn at home—you won’t learn it there; . 

* Lol. Don’t be cross, uncle. Ihave given: some money. 
Poisson to gdtrvomething nice, and. we'll make 4 dinner and 
supper all in one, and be so happy for the rest of the night. 
Here comes Poisson ! 

* Enter Poisson with aparcelunder his arm. - 
* Pois. I rather think you'll say I’m a cleverfellow néw. 






have, done the business now, my darling. 
| a PW i 


~W it, what have you ugh 










tes A ‘(On = * 
a-hurry. pene pe 

—2 or — 
— * 


a * —— gh 
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fad ~~ a girl below. I-will have a viotim  - “¢{Brit. 
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Now oak at you, I dad 
~~ 


mye 


over the: pill——it ts eertainly a nauseous one-to swallow: .I 







ia | ans 4aND BELOW 


Aside yet something better than this. | 
oT look , sth You are och ke yopr hand: 


frm. Noy hehad & hate ose. But, father-in-law, where is 
— intended ? I must see her, 

‘Shké will not be visible until —** 

Arm, Well, then; * —* advantage of the time, and go gt. 
once tomylawyer. I have a little busigéss with him, raed, 
business, you know, re pleatare--tn, ha! 

Dor. (Asids.) He’sa decided fool ! 


Arm. My father in-law ie as grave asa goose : no cant tak 


a joke. May I be excused ? 
Dor, Meke youreelfat home; only remember wee die at ie 


Arms Aaien, father-in-law. (Aside. ) Now, Vitae if 1 ‘eee 





tefigure? This comes of choosing a eon-inelave . 


by roxy. There's one comfort, my daughter need never he — 


vas = (Eat a thingas that. 
(tones I’ve not enough’ to buy sao hig 


Dor. Weil, T mast go my dauchter, and engi to gild 






must poine-eut the beauties of-his moral character, his. engagag 
menners, and, above al!, his tichés ! 


* Zan. .I can’t borrow « single oes and noes ol : 


_ * I saw that Master Leonard t to the pretty la- 
‘@ insid up above. ‘Whatif it should ‘hae aap 4 her that 
By has left Havre? . 
Enter Louor and Viewda. 
* Vict, School’s over, papa, and I’m so hun 


‘So hungry' Is eating all you learn at @chool ? if 40, : 


* Lan. 
you had better remarn at home—you won’t learn it there; . 

* Lol. Don’t be cross, uncle. Ihave given: some money. 
Poisson to gdtrvomething nice, and. we'll make 4 dinner and 
supper all in one, and be so happy for the rest of the night. 
Here comes Poisson ! 

* Enter Poisson with aparcelunder his arm. - 
* Pois. I rather think you'll say I’m a cleverfellow néw. 






have, done the business now, my darling. 
| a PW i 


~W it, what have you ugh 










tes A ‘(On = * 
a-hurry. pene pe 

—2 or — 
— * 


a * —— gh 
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fad ~~ a girl below. I-will have a viotim  - “¢{Brit. 
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* 


ma * * Pois. The rest' Why thisis -worth double. He. wanted a 


+ Baa 
* for it. . 


‘ 
——_ : hd 
* 


Bd 


ai “ABOVE “AND BELOW * — is — 
_ © Pois, I should rather think it· wᷣas. “I could dot tesist buy~ 


it, it was so cheap. | 3 
—— But what have you done with the rest af the money ? 


the to give him more, but I[ over persuaded’ him; and ‘he took. 


what you gave mé—the fifteen franes. ae 8 

“* Ean. Fifteen francs, you donkey? “Why is not worth 
five. . 
. ° Pots, Come, Ieay, none of yournonsense, . -+  - i 
_ “Lal... All'my money gone, and I can’t get-more, We shall 
aibetarve.: Oh,dear—oh, dean - © =“... . Sag 

* Vict. And I’m so hungry—— * 

* Lon. Curse that boy, he’s crying again. | | 
€ Pots, Don’t be stupid, ali of- you. I tell you it’s worth 
le what I gave, and in ten miuutes I could get ag much 


9 Lan. Could you® Then go and try. For two pins I'd 


+ "throw the coat, you, andmy.sglf behind the fre. (Throws the  - 


-  eqat 
* 
t : @ 
ia “ole 


.. You his valet, Now, Lolot, where is the coat? Let me sce if 
-~ Fean’t sell it. The banker's da t=sha, ha--upon my * | 


i 


down, vighenty—Victot ickes a paper that sticks out of 
» — and begins to play withit.) 2 
Pos. Come, Ik say—that’s my property, _ — 
— oy Oh, won't this make me a prime cap.  {[Qneaks out 
aL. D. | 

* Lan. You've put me in such a rage, that if I stay-any. 
longer, I know I shall do youa mischief. Ill go to the ban- 
ker's steward—he wants to see me -I know it is to give us 


_ Warning, and turn us out. 


* Pots. But, I say—— ee 
 * Lan, (Going ous G. p.) Bab! (Shute the dooréa Poigeqn’s.:- 


face.) ‘ pee a — 
— EONARD 8, speaking. , 3 — 

Ley. Oh what happinces---whatblias! ye. 
* Pois. What's in the wind now ? ©. —— 

* Leo. Oh, I am the happiest of mortals—TI have found her! 


Only think, uncle,.she is in the mansion above. 7 


* Pois. Why you don’t mean the banker's daughter Ha, 
ha.---you re sure to get ber my boy. At all.etents, yeu have. 
my consent, and I’m sure the hanker will Be pfoddof ourcon- 
nexion. If-he won't make you his son-in-law, ask him to make | 


tar 


soul, you make me laugh. (To Lolot.):Come along, darling. 
9 eS {Ext with Lolec. 
. Leo. She saw me from her window,.and knew me. Mer °’ 
maid has promised to write me a line, to tell me whether she 
will consent to seeme. But how will she manage it? {Seats 
himself, az if lost in imagination. } 3 | | 
Ween” = "ws 





— 


> 


* * * 
pie? ’ 
‘@ i a } . %; ———— 
— = * 
‘* 


—“ ~% * 
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{ * 
* 
X 
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“ “ABOVE AND BELOW” é a — ——— 
_* Pois, I should rather think iĩt·wᷣas. I could Aot tesist buys 


ero. But what have you done with the or Aah Aycan 3} | 
tie-wanted ~— 


" “* <2 Pois. The rest’ Why thisis worth double. 


~~ tha to give btm more, but I over persuaded’ him; and he took. 


what you gave mé—the fifteen franes. a eee a 
© Ean. Fifteen francs, you donkey ? Why it’s not worth 
five. : Pa: 
. * Pots, Come, lsay, none of your nonsense, © -+ __ i : 
Lol. All'my money gone, and I can’t get more, We shall 
aibstarve.: Oh,dear—ob, dear!“ = «© § “.. Auta 

* Vict. And I’mso hungry—— oo 

* Lon. Curse that boy, he’s crying again. | : 

_€ Pota, Don’t be stupid, all of: you. I tell you it’s worth 


. ee Sonthte what I gave, and in ten miuutes 1 could get as much 


for it. . : : 
2 Lan. Could you ° —* and try. For two pins I'd 


+ |" throw the coat, you, andmy.sglf behind the fre. (Throws the - 
coat down, t vighently—Victot tckes a paper that Sticks out of 
oe | | 


— ——— 


face) 


ri the pockets, and begins to play with it.) 

Pos. Come, | say—that’s my property, _ — 

J Oh, won't this make me a prime cap. ‘ (Sneaks.out 
al L. D. i 

* Lan. You've put me in such a rage, that if I stay-any. 

ball do youa mischief. Ill go to the ban- 

8 steward—he wants to see me-—I know it is to give us 


_ Warning, and turn us out. 


* Pois. But, I say—— ae 

| | Lan. (Going ous. v.) Bab! (Shuts the door ia Poigegn’@.:: 
——— LEONARD enters apeaking. — —— 

J Le. Oh what ha piness--what blias | * Rina: * — a. * * | 
* Pois. What's in the wind now? oe be 

* Leo. Oh, I am the happiest of mortals—I have found her! 


Only think, uncle,.she is in the mansion above. - 


-<Fean't sell it.” The ‘banker’ 


", Pots, Why you don’t mean the banker's daughter Ha, 
ha ---you re sure to get her.my boy. At alle ytu have... 
my consent, and I’m sure the hanker will be pfoddof ourcon- 
nexion. If-he won't make you his son-in-law, ask him to make | 
you his valet, Now, Lolot, where is the coat? Let me see if 





3 osha, ha-=upon | 3 
Boul, you make me laugh. (To Lolot.)-Come along, — 5 — — 
MEA, aa a H Kx with Lolee, 
. Leo. She saw me from her window,.and knew me. Mer°’ 
maid has promised to write me a line, to tell me whether she 
will consent to seeme. But how will she manage it? { Seate 
himself, az if lost in imagination. } | i | | 
Mee - ‘sat 
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— oe. ABOVE AND ‘BELOW. 


* 


Enter ‘Anmanp Sr. CLouD, end Sans Souci. 


Arm. Yess upon my life, I’ve seen her again, } sad wheo ote 


looked: at well she burst out langhing. 

Sens. Weil, that’s something. 

Arm. Oh, yes:, I've ——— made ‘npn. Bet 
how éhall I "get an taterview P 

Sans. Write to her. 

Arm.’ Write !'But who'll be the postman 1 

Sane. Fhat window ? 

Arma. Oh, yes: I know--P’ve geen it done in’ the ballets. 
Tie the letter 8 a dear little ribbon, and let it down. I say, 
get me a dear little ribbon, will you?  palepink. _ 

Sans. Why her window is exactly under th pea eg day 
at this bour, she is always working near it and — 

Arm, You don’t say so. (1.00ks out.) 

Lio. (Rising and opening the window.) Perhaps ij may ob 
serve something from this w. Ah, — es his hand 
on the stil bf the window.) 

Arm. She’s there. I seé hes delicate little hand. I ih 
devour it with kisses. ¢Leana out and nearly overbalances him 
self.) Oh! Oh! 


Sans. ( Seizing him by the lers, and dragging him in. ) You’ t . 


be found out ! 

Arm. I was uncommonly near being found out with __ ven 
geance. But we must not lose a moment—¢get the ribbon read ? 
and I’ll write the billet doux. (Runs to _—" side to tab 


* and writes rapidly—unrolls a piece of red tape 


Sens, (a. ) This tape that peso ‘uses for tying op 
“his papers, will do exactl 

Arm. I'vo done it—and I think 1 havedone it. Be quick 
tie it on. ( Gives it to Sans Souci, and ome out of wiridow.) I 
don’t see her hand—hem—hem ! 

® Leo. What ever comfort I can receivo must come from 


- above. 


Sans. (Letting down letter.) Hem—hem! 


® Leo: Eh! that sounded like a signal. (Looks tewerds” 


window.) Wha af do I see P .a letter! 


* Lan. (Appearing L. Hy) A letter! it’s from that minx of 


@ maid ahove.:. 


. —* — = hearing Landté. ) She has kept her werd—that 
etter 
© Law, (Getting to wintow before Leonard. ) Is it ' v⸗⸗ 


"Pee Reiter:) 
* Leo. Oh, heavens ! 
Sans. The fish bites ! 


- 


* 


* 


ABOVE AND BELOW. — — 
fem, Weve caughta maid! — | 
. , © Zan. (Opening note.) Now let usseey ‘oso met hate 
— — — 


father ·⸗ * 
Arm. We're devilish — fellows, ain’t we ? ‘ 
% Lan. (Reading) “ Do he doubt but that I love you, and ) Ss 
my j wy oe to ob et ~ | 7; ™ 
- Arm’ Hadn’t you better Sethu Hale ep the thew # = | 


Sdne, No, no—wait for the answer. 

* Lan. ( -) An assignation after dark. Wants an 
answer, too. She shall not wait long for that, 1%i] write it 
mveelf. (Goes fo fable.) et 

® Leo. -Father, wha iinet | 

Arm. She’s a the diotio long time~—perhaps she can’t spell, 
and is lookin te é ee: Pil be bound she’s. searehing 
for the ur and tender expressions. 
® Len. (Welton ’ 6. Audacious wretch?’ .—_——— 

' @ Leo. For mercy sake, do not write that. 
*Lén: I : omy and ten times worse. A minx, to try and 
_ seduce my or 

* Leo. In father, our attachment is the most sincere. - 
* Lan.-So much the worse. ( Ties tetier fo tape.) : 
* Lee, You'll never send that letter? ‘ 
° Lan: (Keeping him back.) Ba ba ba ba 
Arm. Have you.got another nibble P 


- 


Sans. ‘She bites ! pee 
‘Arm, That’s the signal——pull — ‘ - 
* Leo. It’s gone, and I am lost—but at all “ she shall 


Rnow that it was not I who sent it. 
' © Lan. ‘What afe you murmuring about ? 
° Leo. Fathet, you have driven me to despatr. 


Rushes out. 
* Lan.. Bor, boy—stay, stay—are you'mad P (Pollowe him. 
4rm. (Kisbing theleiter.) Iv ve got it—only listen. (Reads. - 
** Audacious wretch” ——— 
. Yes, you certainly have got it. 
Arm. Now what can she mean by that ? 
—* 7 oe ee is pretty — 





or, but honest.” 

spn goad Oh, I see it all now: she’s a mergenary : 
to be wooed like another Dangw-in a 

— a oy ag have — she shall have its ru 

a e Funds— oh ler? a 

‘Sans, ——— the — * 


— 
ie an ABOVE AND “BELOW, ee 
* What--ybat have I done with the capygof 


— a me m. the pocket ai the coat | gave you, — 





ans. —— foto it ? that's impogsible. , 
Arm Why, whatdo you srean P — — 
Sans. Finding that it would not fit me, I went and sold i —J— 
Arm. Sold it ® I’m ruined---there was my pocket book filled | 
Win dd oul all my peliate paper’ ~& — ee 
oe sell it to P . 
the clothesman below 
—1— Tu - two hundred francs for it back agairf. How 





» 


siiall we get it 
“Sans, (L through windot .) “Andeee th the 
—— — 


a The devil he ig! Quick—let us after hiro. (They hurrg 
. * & Zan, Gatering.) [find that —— | 
| 2 old ones. ge * the mal — a. to - 


see what we can dispose of, 
going. Let us see—ah, here’s * * — —* ane — 
. when we've nothing to fry in it--that may go. An old 0 
_ hellews—they’re no use, when we’ve no fire té blow—theymaf 
- go. I wish 1 had not lest 0 many of my teeth, I'd have sold 
~ them, for they’re of no use without food. A toasting fork, a 
shovel, a pair of tohgs, and a poker — (Takes all the things * 
in his hands.) 
| © Lal, Ob Lo.or and * dancing. —— 
unc.e— what do you +" 
.. ©Lan, “Why that you're both mad, What's the matter?” 
_ | ® Pois.. You'll call me « fool again, will you P Oh, I don't” 
< —— buying and selling don’t IP Os, nv, not - 
- 1’ @ aon 
3 —— hat the devil do you inean # 
ee. on remember the coat I bovgfit * eto 


sold. 

* Lan. Sold! for how muck? a 

* Pois. Two hundred francs, | 
- ™ Lan. Gating. all the things Sau. ) Two bonded francs! 
and whé was the fool? ae 

— Lol. The silly fellow who has just axyi But 
now —* vo oF all this money, what shali we rei py sbor it 7 
hy Ithink we had better pay dur debts. . 





7 “2 X eg 
* ad 






«Pole. Na, no—you must not give way te extravagance. - 
‘ , ee ‘abe ier aaa aaa ee a — 
* Pois. Ss Sas pete lent te De Wie > af'washnide. — 
* Vict ’ e from side. ) — ler, ain’t we to have © 


⸗ a * ¥ 7 ; — —* e 
& " " ⸗ 
— * % ; ; . » Be 


cin, * ‘ABOVE AND BELOW. , . . - 
—— Pois. That’s it—that’s it—you clever- little fellow--yess 
“a we'll get into the fresh air—dine out of town—we'll go to the 
: aign of the ““ Crumpet and Shrimps,” and thera we'll difie. ~ 

oO aes _- ® Zon, So we will.’ We'll have & good dinner tq-day, if we 
oo starve fot itte-morrow. “Where s my best coat ? Oh, I forget, 
bes I've govit on. Bring me the looking-glass. hie Saye 
oe, down *a piece of lapking:glass, und holds it to him.) .¥ know 
ut when one is goimg into company, one should attend’ a. bttle to 
— “appearances: a genteel appearance: does wonders? (Ties - 
Poo. sost extravagant hor in his old white neckerchief, combs his 
*  hetr hie fingers &c.) Ss : es 
- ® Jz], (Fe Poisson.). Here; tet. me do it for you.’ (Puts his 
cravat in order ) : — — — 
. BöↄB. Bless your little heart, I can see myselfin your eye. 

| [Werks at her.] ae Be — — 
_- ,7 © Edt None‘of yout impudence, sir: there, now put on your - 
~ wo. hat. [Pughes @ very shabby old het on the side of hts head. ] -I 
are ‘your face wants washing. : 3 : : 
s° .** Rois. We went stay for that now. I can do it at the 
° ‘ pump as E.go along. -Where’s.my stick ? [Findsit.] *. 

*.Lan, 1 must not forget my new umbrella. An umbrella 





t under the asm gives a man.b rt of ais. Tuxes up a very old 
 ambretla—they beth’ strut about. i 
— * #ol, Ive only got to put on my bonnet—I won't be long. 
. e ..* Pois, We can walkon, You'll find us at the oyster tall; 
_ sa few dozen oystérs gives one an appetitee Come elong, part- 
as ier. act — 

J——— * Len. Poisson, I’m sue we were intended to be rich,-we 
, have sucha natu ally genteelair. [ They take hold of each other’s 
in aving, and exeunt singing, followed by Victor, imitating-their 

manner. | —— 
— * Lol. [Placing the looking-glass on the table by the window, 
3g wm she cammences putting on her bonnet. - Her back is towards the 
— 6. %,} I mist make haste, for although a few oysters would 
not. dg much harm, I know Poisson’s propensity for making them 
os | gwim th steonfer waters than fish are gene gsedto.r . 
s! : Enter owtsE’ from centre door, above,as % speaking” myste- 
—— as a riously to some one without. 
. | . # “Loeyise, Stay therea moment, and I’ ll see whether they have © 

: , Setfinished dinner. . -- jee” ys 

ee St "Cpers enters from side déor, L. | 


ge ++. Geez I oquld bearit no longerzso left the’#able with the la- 

—— i oe eee 
_*: . Jowbags “You here, ma am—#o sodn-frémiablep, ..- , 

i * ise, I fave at last seen my.intended. .- °* 






* has. taken gway.your mppetice. . — 


i 


20. '. ABOVE AND BELOW. 


é 


A⸗m. I’ve had a glass“or ‘ire <a oh and feel 
- overflowing with love and courage. [Sees cs Lalo here she 


- Cec. Oh, such a vile wretch—so different to him. 
* Ratt: s there. {Points ta deor. 1 


‘ pg gang eee yers.: Hie id, he says, 
hl of moment to —— 

Cee. Let himenter. Indebted to him as I am, how van L. 
refuse P et tol. 4. D. |. Oh, if my father Shouldé-eotte ! 
AEBMAND — enters cautiously = p. below, and places 

$ cane on 






ia. During tue “rene above Stairs Armand St 
tiptoe to the different doors to see no une is there.} 
Enter LEONARD, above. 
Leo. Oh, heavens, ’tis she! .~ * 
‘Cec. Then you too, sir, are fn Paris ? ee 
‘Leo. Yes, madam; and blessed be the day r — for it 


* s brought me néar you, whom i had despaired of.ever — 


* 


3 (To Louise. You see ke has not forgotten me. 


. Louise. [To Cecile.] He is certainly better than the eer. 


But, then, the son of an old elothesman—— - 
“Cee. {To Louise. ] That didnot prevent hit saving my Ite an 
Leo. May I hope for pardon for thus intruding ? * 


Arm. (Going bekind Lolot, and suddenty- placing - his 


hands over her eyes.) ‘Ive got you! 

® Lol. Don’t, Poisson; there’s nothing ——— me more 
than being startled. 

Cec. My father will be delighted to sve, an ae 

' Low, (Aside. I-doubt it ! . 

® Lol, Be quiet! 

Leo. It was nct for thanks I came, but to cxpinia that 
dreadful letter you havereceived. - 

Cac. I received ? | Cecilé and Louise, in: action, seem ie be 
as and replying to each other dbout the — 4 

™ . Lwilhave a kiss! 2 

ol; Then it shati*beon my hand. Turns quickly and 


os. his ace, then sees her mistake.} Dear me, is that you! ° 


I [hope I’vé not hurt you. 


you want ? 


* ‘Arm: Not in the least—I’m getting used to it. Rubbing 


ro I hope she Irasn’t loosened my teeth ¢ aaa: j 


.Eouist. Indeed we bonis lettes. — 
‘Leo. Thanks! — would have aceused — 


oh, Jam so mis 
® Lol Lol: Well, are Fou ting there for’? * 


— — — Dom 2 — — 
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ce, Why ae 30 miserable? 0 **? —— 
o. punish you for sen } me that cruel lett.:, 


* Tal. It Tean’t write. ee 
** £eo, How can I dare to tell you— rel at the bottonf-ef my 
heart lies a hope—I know it is & m one—that forms my omy 
dream of happiness. 
[Armand goes and locks L, H. D J 
* Lol. Why what is he about ? — 
Leo. But I must renounce all Mier and wake from my 


blissful drearr. 


* 


_ Lonise. You’re quite right. 
*eo, Be quiet, Louise ; you ‘ll drive him to despair. 


- * Arm. Now, my little poufér—my little ringdove, m 


 # Zot. You quite alarm me. Keep off, air, do! [Gently 
repulsing him. } 
Leo, J feel, madam, that all I have now to do ia to take an 
cternal adieu. . 
Cec. Whata age my fatheris sorich, * 
Leo, hear P 
* Lol, He —— looks very pretty when he smi.es. But I 


mustnt laugh. Are you going, sir? * 
what ? 


* Arm. Going ! 
‘Bor. [Without.] Cecile! Cecileé 
_> Cee, Who wasthat?  - 
. * Lol, Because there is a certain gentleman ⸗ Poisson, 
who has two hands much harder than mine. 
[Louise rans to door, and looks out.; 
Louise, Oh, ma’am, it’s your fa father-—— 


le , 


+ @ ° Pole ‘{ Without Lolot ! — 


. 


ho the devil’s that? Not the gentleman with the 


*.Arm. 
Kard hands, I . 
* Lol. It} ip, thong 
5 {To —— Hide y urself. ; 
. Not for the wori 
. say, a quick—hide me—— 
Ge * Tal "Hide you ? Oh, he'll do that, Yet, stay—get into 


this pantry. [Opens door «nd pushes him in.] 3 
> Louise. What will become of us ? B...e’s master. 
Enter M. — hold ing v · pere in his — 
fal. Shut the door—he’s here · 
Enter Poisson, belor. 

Der. What do I see P A young mat with my daughter! ! 

® Pois. Why, Lolot, we've been wee ap hour for ™,. . 
* Leo.-f Confused.) Sit! 


“ Cee. F Confused : Father! 


* 


— 
me 


— 


a Sg weat'a. he matp ith 0 —— 


- 


as — * 
~ 

93. « 
— at 


. *? 





$a * ABOVE AND, BELOW. eS. oe : oe 
«firm, {From closet: *2 =e 
ek ‘ lepus 
= ty N et. . as . . 
beet root. * hae Ay —— dm aga 


* Lol.. Nonzense ' 
Dor, I shall be, —— sir, lag to now to what 1 
“*ewethig honour, - . — — 
4 ie: What shall.I say tohim? 
. looked 





ee ey 
Pois, [ about, finds 5* —— * 
cane] plage is it—look here, Armand St. ‘Cloud. teok: 
. out = : * F es ie 
= Dor. iy ell, 8i . * —324 é, ;“" 
*  -Licwiée. . This inne is—sir—— - dye i 7 a 
Dor, I did not address my words to — . 
: —* yp te 2 stiek. = bal find 4 
ae ois. Yes, and sq som elses J raped 
” St. oud ops is head in phody 
* fol. tH Half ——* whig 


ry to —— — * — — 
a fellow “up stairs: I’ve shut 7. a 


m in the 


— 
is. Then we've got soméfhing in the * ab last. 
ol. Yes; a —— *: 


‘Poisson tucks up his sleeve, and brandi 


* 


the. cone, es ‘if = 
, sa on something denperde. ; | Armand. Bt. ¢ 


i keeps’ peepe’ , 
B 
—* ather, this is the gentleman that caved my life. at’ ' 
Havre, and—and——- 
Dor. Indeed! [To Leonard.) And you come, soslonbs fi 
- yéward for yourservices. 


* Lel; [Pretending to be frightened.) ‘What world row —— 
commit murder / 


[ Holding’ him back and nd lena: ‘Bel aie : 
_ of fright | se 4 ae, 
sir was not hy mot 
x. why not 1 — 


roth of tier, : — * 
purse, ] There ia a trifle on atcount, +” 1 
eo. Oh, father! 


- Leo, How humiliated T feel 4 


oO. 


* ‘Dor. Had then, the resumption to — 
il i presumption hope e 


Cec. Dear father | — 
perso be er {She goes to him andsin cath sie ap -: 


nts bei There's a coat, I tell you, in that 








* “> 
cupboard that“ 

and I'l ‘give.it a un ! [Fart the 
— t, Cloud⸗ ips out, plot falls” on ade ae 
: ” 2 —2 * + — Bins : 
© Let. i added hoy, tot myclover b a" ae ee 


, ad = ‘ 
⁊* 7 7 + a 
. — Tt ’ x 
— — 
— — — — ee, ene . 


ng 


* , ney inte your own hand. Wasn't it good ? 
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0 firm. No, indeed I’m not. Do 1 look like a lover ? 
* Pois, Why, bless me, if it ain’t that good- looking — 
men who gave me two hundred francs for an oid * 
- © Atm: Tobe aure it is. . 


'. © Poe -But how came you in that cupboard ws be 


* Arm. Oh, thas i is easily explained. I came to-—-for -{ To: 


Lojot.}--dida! $1? 
* Lol. Oh, yes, he came--- [Aside to — 71 ot 
out of it. (Tee. Poisson. The fact ‘is, he was so an 


| get back the coat and his papers · — 


* Arm, But I didn’t gétthe papers. - 
* Lol. Yes, so pleased at getting back his ia, that t he 
— in to — cam another fifty francs, 


Lolo} Gently---gently, I 
Lot te was jase about to give it me, ‘whie, ‘peiicitig - 


* the witty rogue declared he'd give yon ‘an agreeab 


. surprise by popping out *X the cuphoard, and_popping the * 
Ha rh 
Pois. Excelient—ha, ha,ha!l 
| © Arm, Why the fellow’ laughs like & bull { . 
® Lol. eer oe, aad give the money. “ al- 


west tempts tu leng 


-* Arm. I can we langh---he he he! That?s ; precioas easy of 
her, though: but I suppose I'd better give it—there---[ Gives 


—— 
You're‘very obliging, and at any time you are pass- 


‘ing, and “feel. inclined to pass half an hour in yon shady re- 


-treat, I shall he most happy to see you there. 
5 * firm. Mever yous: see me there again, 1’ give you ‘eave 


* Lol. What? 
_ * Arm. Cook me, and eat me ! [Exitc. D. Roit.augh. 
.* Pois. Now, then, let us make haste. Com: alony, "my 
-Iéve~-comée along. | Exeunt c. B. 
Dor, No, more of this. I have no time to lose upon: old 


J ¢lothesmen’s sons. 


‘Leo. That tone of contempt------ 

Dore Or perhaps you are not bis gor. 

Leo, For my father I have no cause to blush | 
' Dor, Then keep to your shop: or, as J owe you somewhat, 


if you prefer it, I will procure. you.a siteation ab Haves, in.the , 


house of Fournel. « 


+» Leo That’ wopld*be aseless. 4 have in Pur, quitted jt. 


“Tahar 
* a 


* al 





the point of 
— * — did. — ein 












3 ABOVE AND error. es 
Leo. — —— 
m —— Then it can't be» I should have hints 
, [To pold-} $3, *; aed would — 
‘avenge yoursell F — 
is 'toomuch!._ os on 
rey, father——> — 2 
a AGMAND St. CLOUD enters at back. gn 
Bie Rapin one ik in a meso Here, wa. o ee 
Cloud.} Is that you, — — — a? 3 
yg is son-in-law ! 
- 4 Der. — ine the —⸗ of this erton—da- 


to 





her, [He Loge — to support Cecile as far ae fhe ote 


rg, just see what you'ee. done.” 
—* * Rings °¥ ball, |—sitiee yoa. reise the 





watd for a —* which ene e alone placed in your pee x 


to perform, 

: Ronzet appears at door at back. 

' Leo. The day ‘may yet come, .sir, when. I shatPclaim ft. 

{ Zo Armand, aside. } as for-you, I know now: where .to- * 

fied you. To-morrow mo at six I shall be here. {Dor- 

ville poinfstc Robert to pg teh ia i pessi ing, Lep- 

pad gtves Armand a look which makes hup jump br 

way. Dorville then one — into the easy e hair, 

Der: > pe Te e's n idjeu! yo be*angry 
«| Lau 3 ‘ea y too ri ous’ 

about. at fell has killed me. 


~ *e 


a 


) 5 
ee Quick, ites her to her” —— a little air will — 3 


st 


Arte [Half geide} I hope he won't be 80 Paste wish me 
to-morrow. ‘3 


Dor. [Gradually becomes serious.” Can. théte ‘bé any trath _ 
‘ what he said of the house of Fournell P For me 4 wonld 
= dreadful. . 
Arm. Why, father-in-lew pwha’s the matter § , 7 











ip wire Balen 





2 ae eee ng. Ue A bothing nothing. (To him _ 


— ag igite : . 
vias ihe bal — — 


eee 


> 
~% ; 


te Tye Be ee 








mi, , ‘ * — 
ba 


ivevs oe — 


if Ishine in than 
e 3 S— ae 
*5 —— an oe 3 = up. same? i — 


—— es Poi oisson and Lan — te 


"* Po As rts 


du 

os Len; Lol  —— ~ 

2 To ola Give — 

—— 4 new! Where shell*d fjad a ‘neta tre, 

: ess jt’s 

Leb: ‘sae ti * ‘re on the | baffet. 
* Pois. ( Feels — the wall.) But where * 1 fn oem, 

_- -puffes? t's gone out—it’s not at hqme. 

— — or fer forgot. where. you have beta, “(Finds the -._ 
~“qnatches, and | hts”a conéte,- which standsin @ bottle.) '. ~ is 
— — yas ‘(ube his — con's —_ what Silo pe “t. 

 ., here 

“#. Lol “Why va sates 
. @ — No— 7 ey itas: Peg ave — tonile — 


* is the worst where there ere women—one’s oblige 
“to a ‘60 pre 










: ‘ecrtg falls, but supports imisely i 
tor. ) 
©. Fact. Oh—uncle—— . 
* Los, Lolot, take that aon child to — — — = 
-ader: intoxication. Thére’s’a good boy—kiss your papa. | 
6" Peis. And your pmilsble uicle. And you, Lolot, embritte - 
syoy fu futute lofd and master 
‘Thank you: but T'll-wait eres are such. Deub 
——— and Poisson embrate Victot—Landre —— 
, pears to blese him, Exeunt Victor and Lolot.) 


J— © San, What a charming ehild—who is so dutiful, he did 


“pet ‘efuse.a single’ glass of wine when 1 commanded hfna— 
ang I'm —— I did. so twenty times. “Would that Leonard w wis, 


so obedient ! 
‘Rnter Leonarp, below. 


*  tigigns Drivert:from ‘her father’s aoor——~ 
. > ban. Out —* — are 518 youny rasa mat 
—— somé ruptere.w 
_* < Beo. Father ' —_— 
#9 Lan. The impudence of _ ve in love with a banker's 
- daughter. + —— see Nadw afl oisson told*me. | Whete. 
* * — —— wee, Ria e 
— —* * ie 


‘ a) ae 


a 


* * ** —— — 


i 


2 
we 
« 


Se ‘thers AND BELOW. 
* Leo. ia 












— ing For t —— like cating, amd 
* Tan bat medération—as J * 
© Lan. ( Whoty degrees becomes — thd ) Oh, .yey—you can 


neglect us, because we can’t feed yout vanity—~bepause you 


* us. 
pise ela whom 1 -honour and respect—the _ 
—A of ma | — 
* Lan. Go, sit, to your parents above—go and ridictle 
those who have brought you up—have edu: you—watehed 
ove? You, as he their own child — 
. - What é * 
( Cryitg.) You’re ar in te! 
et * Pos (Crying. ) The worst — for youtys naga 
tit 
* Lan. No heart—— 
. — —— 
n ome 
® Rois. Begone ! : 
* Lan. (Louder.) Begone! | 
ov: | ( Overcome.) You, too, drive me from hence ? 
~{Touched.) Only ~ ey Poisson, he’d erying. Leo-— 
natd, my deat’ boy—listen. hat I said was wr to vex 
— fer, in my heart, T do really love! _ aga ' : 
* Pois. And sod 
# Len. But never mind ; be a good boy, and 1 am no lors 


ger your ** 
Leo. What say you—not my father ! 
_ * Ban. You ‘shall still be my son. 
* Pois. He's drunk, and letting out all his secrets. 
* Lan. Here embrace me—good night * ~ 9 
- * Leo. Baf, for mercy’s sake, proceed — es 
* Lan. I’m too much moved to continue. I shall go to 
bed. — ane owt. ) 
t man = been drinking. Well, it’s no ousi- ¢* 
ness = — [Goes behind fireplace, and brings ‘out thetressel 
’ —— &c. which he places between the fireplace and * 
windoro.. 
bas * Leo. What have I heard? My heart beats with hope snd 
¥ijer.* ** 
: *)  * Pots. I'm afraid I ‘in not well. I’ve taken nothing to die- 
agree with me. ( Brings forward the mattrass and bolster.) —_- 
. * Leo. My dear Poisson, Monsieur Landre hes Bo eserets 
from -you,- For heaven s sake,explain! ~ = 
+ © Rote: -( SR with bed Things. ) What? It's all custlind, 
Lou are no longer:my sop, but I shalt aleafe be your — 
* Len that clear? 





=x 


e 2 
2 
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* Le; In merey; go on 

* Pois. (4s iftabout to tell a tale of great nity It was 
about the time when—when my —— the late a 
Shuckler, vho =, * honest living hy fattening geese 
. livers at Strasbourg, — when one ph : 

étranger sent ber Aer pieces of gold, which he brought in a 

' cradiey and.presenting her with an infant, which he took —_ 

__ his byeeghes pocket------( Getting sleepy. e+ 

* Leo: That was myself { 

™Poia. Which—the ‘sttgnger or the infant P “Well, yon 
—* know, at — — some .more wine like tht inst. 

alls asleep)... 

* Leo, Poisson ? Poisson, if you love me, pfoceed (Pois- 
son snoręs.) He sleeps, and it is imposzible for me to learn 
more. Then it isto that kind and good old man, Landre, that 
I owe everything: who during twenty years has sacrificed 
everything for the /e poor orphan, and I---{ have never yet done 
ought for him. Ec was right---1 am no better than an in 
grate. But I.will repair all. - Ves, the dream of my heart. is 





gone, and I must rouse myself to the stern realities of: life. - 


‘The situation offered tame in America-].must now accept. 1 


vill hasten to sechre ‘it, vand then farewell~-farewell to all I- 


exõẽr loved ! ( Hurries out. 
Guests enter and place —— in different parts of the room. 
DORVILLE enters from L. Hy, with — whom, he intro- 
. duces to.several parties, — 
Arn. (Entering hurriedly.) I've lost. wy partmer—has any 
‘bodys een my partner ? 
— What happiness surrounds me! I feel as though 1 


ebomã defs fortune to make meiniserable. . - 


Enter Herman. He appears greatly ugitated. ‘He has several 


papersin his hands. : 
. Well, Herman, what brings you here to-riight ? 


Her Misfortune, gir, J have this moments teceived — 


— that in a storm offFleshing twenty ehips have gone ‘down, 
Dor. (To Herman.) Ard my two vessels ? 
Her. Both lost—with all hands aboard. 


hie mi. « 
ie tia, Ml . 


: ‘ a? ‘ : : 2 
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ao I * — what's 3 ‘the matter} 





— that? Is: there another revaiption? = 
(Gets up. — 


* Voices. (Without.) Poisson—Poisson! Open the door ! 
* Pois. You must let me open my eyes. ( Opens door. Enter ; 












— Neighbours of various tradgs—sqme emv.) . 
Dér. (Aside te Herman.) And the house * 
JJ 
Heſ Has failed, and the funds bave fatien re os 2 
Dpr. Then. 1 aii ruined ! — a 
" . Long ‘ife to frletid'Poissin ! — oe 
Enter LANDRR, ta disorder, wight cap 0n his head; He ia fol 
lowed by LoLOT ggg Victor, who ** % a $ cap ee. 
- the papér he rom coat 
# Lan. What's ee P Fi A murder, or what 
“* 1et.. The lottery —** hae bean 
and Puiss won one thoteand crowns. ie ie 


* Omnes. Barrah ! : 
Cec: Dear father, you are m. (They all appeor a, 
Dor. No, no—nothing. Go on with the. dance. (Looks’at 


ie hard, vd etre ie’ . * 


more papers.) Worse and worse—I am ruined past hope. . 


( Falls back in his chair.) 
* Lan. A prize! shy dog—-and never told me * soll ‘First 
Neighhout gives Poisson a -paper.) i a 8 
'  Qmnes. Ruined ! (All talk. to eadh other. J : 
— ——— Tm glad Img not married. ( T'he music eeages,) 5 
ois. Yea, it’s all quite right. That’s my namber 519. 
_ Sans, (Carrying a saver.) * 
the musicians. 
Arm. i suppose you may, for I’m not going to pay for io, 
( The s compan disperse by degfees.) . 
© Vict. Qh, that will be prime. —* to dance abd 
* Lan. — off omit * from 
little ſool. 
© Vict. Give me my ca 
a apa Spoiling the peper se. 1 suppore it’s a biil. (Looks 
. al 
“Dor. All forsake the | 
Cec. How misfortune proves how-many tiated we have. 
* Peis. (Embracing ail.) Good fortune, and lets of friends 
go hand in hand together: take your partners, gentlemen. 
* Lo. (Looking out of thedoor.) And, oh, how lucky—the 
—_— are just going away from up stairs. 


7 é 


: ; ae 
* ms . * ⁊ * 2 - ’ 
- * 


suppose I may as well dismiss | 


ictor. ) Be quieé, yor" 


— 


— 


a — * i * —— 
"s,s 
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° Pois. Bring ’em in: we can pay for their rosin nov.. 

Dor, Armand St. Cloud—my friends - all gene—— 

Cec., But your daughter, who'will never abandon you. 

® Lan. { While the others are taking their places. } What eave 


I read ? Charlotte Shuckler—the name of my . This i isa 


ecile takes off the cravat ’ from Ker father’s neck. ) 
.  * Pois.. Hurrah! now for the danoe. . 
[Dorville appears tp havefainted.] 
| FINALE. 
, Oo ee During which all the Characters below dance, . 


¢ 
* * 
— 


9* “Dame Fortune gives her wh'rligigs, 

| * * —* galanty show; * 
* ¥ * nd while she turns er twirligige, —4 
a — — Above becomes Below. — en 


~ : — END OF. aor FIRST... — 


. 





ees — 
ACT Ii 
4 : ABOVE. 


c. On each side is a window, looking into the street. In 
each, sjtle piece ia adoor. Very near the flat L. A. a writing 
table and armchair. On the table-are several decount books, 
papers, ink, &c, &c. 
M DorvILLE discovered seated. Candles *e burning on 
; _ the table, almost consumed. , 


> —— * 


* sa ‘“ «BELOW. 
Inside of the , Fert Cochere. The wpper floor is supportediy too 
: * éolumns. sR. H.4s seen the Porter’s Lodge, whieh advances 


a few feet on the Stage. In the side, to the audience, is a 
practicable window. The deor looks towards the L.H. A 


chai? by t. The principal staircase is seen beneath an arch-. 











way, 
t T e Porter discovered, sipping from a cup of coffee, listenin 
—* Sowcl. They a, —7 af sco Water ; 
: * a Milk Girl, and a Baker, Tt * * 
0 Dorin. peel ‘he ne =. 
; Agacell:) -What! -y master * 
ik OM. ——— F oe. «gl 





—* “ + 
* We “a s 


J * 
* — * s 4 = - 
om * — ee * a i * 


5 scene below, —— on nena, ae 


A handsome Apartment in the Banker’s House. .f Seapine int 


‘2. 


— 


esd 
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* Sans. Completely in the mire. 
Dor. (Mediiating.) Fortunately no one in the house ts 
any thing yet. A pretty subject it would make for gossip, i} _ 
the servants but knew it. 
*® Porter. But what brought it about ? ‘ 
® Sans. A fall in the stocks—vessels lost at sea, other ban- 
kers breaking, and a few things of that sort. 
* Milk Girl. Poor man! . 
® Porter. It’s shocking. . i; 
* Rob. Poor master! how I pity him. ce 
* Sans. Pity him! serve him right—a proud upstart. 
Dor. 1 know I am beloved by my servants, but still—— 
© Rod. Well, I’ve eaten of his bread, and i pity him. 
® Baker. Yes, and you've eaten of mine at the same time, 
and you may pity me, for 1 suppose I shall never be paid, I 
should like to hang him. (All appear to be talking together ) — 
- Dor. Ihave but one hope left, but un that Ican rely. My 

_ amiable son-in-law may yet save me, before anything is known, 
. ® Sans. Well, you'll see there will not be a soul to befriend - 
im, 

® Rob. I say there will. 

® Sans. I say there won’t. ‘ They appear to dispute. | 

Dor. All ny accompts are balanced, and 500,000 francs 
will ;revent any exposure. Oh, he cannot refuse me such @ 
trifle. Oh, no—I’ll goto him at once. {Evid L. a. 

Enter Potsson, R H. 

e Pois. Holloa! What's all this noise, so eary in the morn- 
ing ? a gentleman can’t sleep. — 

* Omnes. Ha, ha! 

* Sans. JSlapping him on the shoufder.} Well, old boy! 

* Pois. (Drawing himself up.) Your familiarity is offensive 
young man. 

© Sans To the others.} Listen to the jack-daw with the 
peacock’s feat'iers. So, I suppose, then it is true you really 
got a prize ia the .ottery ‘ 3 

* Pois. A trifle. 

: ® Baker. Oh, then you can pay me the money you owe me. 

# Milk Girl. And my bill, too! 

® Omnes. {One after the other.) And mine, and mine, and 
mine ! 

* Pois, My good peopie, call in an hour, and if your accompts 
be correct, they shall be discharged. 

# Baker. Come along, neighbours. ‘This is a slice of luck 
for us, if he is not deceiving us, Rolls is riz ! ¢Tradespeople 
exeunt. )} : 

* Porter. (Laughing.) Will your honour want a porter? 
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* Pois. Perhaps I may, little man. 

* Sans. ( Bowing.) Or a valet P 

* Pois. If youimprove in your mauners, and can get a good 
character from your last place, you might perhaps suit me, 

* Porter. (Opens the door.) Upon my life this is too much. 
Open it yourself. (Goes into his lodge.) 

¢ Sans. (Withmock respect.) Shali I doit for your honour ? 

* Fois. Do! 

* Sans. If I do I’lleat it. (Tohimself.) But I'll goand open 
my mind to my master above—and just get my money out of 
his hands, while it’s to be had. He's not going to do me. 
(Goes up stairs. ) : 

* Rob. Now that fellow’s gone to annoy poor master. 1 
know he has. I shall never be satisfied until I have kicked 
him. 

* Pois. And when you have, J’ll take you into my service. 

* Reb. Come, no more of your jokes, I know you’ve been 
deceiving us all: but you’re a good fellow, and if ever you 
should really want & groom, I’m your man. (Goesup.) 

* Pois. Now then i ll be off to the office, and if all is right, 
the first money I spend shall be in a wedding-ring for Lolot— 
bless her! ; ( Exit at back. 

Enter DoORVILLE, agitated. 
| Dor. St. Clond has gone out : he has, doubtless, gone to his 
agents to procure the necessary assistance for me. (4 knock 
heard. Dorville seating himself at table.} Ah, there he is! 
come .n. | 
Enter Sans Sovci. 
Dor. Ah, my faithful fellow! What do you want? 


Sans. I hardly know whaitosay. Why, sir, after whathas © 





just transpired, I thought 


Dor. Kind fellow—you thought this showing your attach- 





ment at such a moment 

Sans. Not exactly: but 

Dor. But what? 

Sans. I want my money before the business is blown. 

Dor. Insolent ! 

Sans. ( Whispering.) I won’t tell any of the other creditor# 
— I'll act like a friend. 

Dor. CanI believe my ears ? : 

Sans. It’s no use mincing the matter—you’re ruined, and I 
will have my money. 

Dor. Dare to speak to me thus, P’ll have you driven from 
the house, 7 

Sans. As a servant you may do it, but not as a creditor. I 
I will have my money—or, rather, my cousin’s, : 





= 


, 
— — eee 
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Dor. Let your cousin present himself, and leave me. 
Sens. Ah, your fine airs won't do now. 








— — — 


dow ? (Robert pops his head in at door.) 
‘A knock heard, below. Notary enters at back.) 
Rob. Did you want me, sir? 
Dor. Turn that varlet out of the room. | 
* Notary. = he passes lodge.) Monsieur Dorville! 
* Porter. (His head from window.) Go up the grand stair- 
case, there. [Exit Notary up stairs. 
Rob. Come, Sans Souci, you hear master—— 
Sans. I do: ani ll go, but it will@e only to seek for re- 
venge. | ! (Exeunt with Robert. 
Dor. How “goo to be pron See hogy a ery | | ee 
_. an we expect m such people—they think of nothing but 
— — peop think 2 m 
Enter Notary. 
Ah, my friend—-1 have been waitihg your arrival with the 
greatest anxiety. | 


Notary. I grieve to say it, but your misfortunes ‘are known . 


all over Paris. Your creditors have already had a meeting: 
you must stop payment. 
Dor. Impossible they donot know the position of my affairs 
—look here. (They both examine books & papers. 
Enter Poissows, below, with a coarse bag filled with money. He 
comes on dancing and capering about, followed by Trades- 


ple. r 3 
S Pais. Well,’my good people, you are unctual. Money 
makes 2 famous time-keeper. onders will never cease— I’m 
actually going to pay my bills. (Takes bills till his hands are 
quite full:) Now range yourselves there in 38 line like a string 
of onions: I may well say onions, for you have often brought 
the tears into my eyes. { Looks over bills. | 
‘Notary. These sums are very doubtful. 
‘ Dor. True—but then this house, whick is to be sold to- 
av 
Notury. But if the sale of this house realize fifty thousand 
frencs, it is all we can expect. 
+ Poie. Brandy, ne eg francs—water, four sous---[ Two 
persons cdvance and the money. | 
* Men, Thanks, your honour. 
Notary. And the least you require is one hundred and twenty 
thousand francs. | 





—ilidiaa * 
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* Pois. Sausages and ca , 35 francs—three weeks\wash- 
ing, 5 sous An Old oman end a pretty Young Girl ad- 


vance.) 
Dor, But then I have a friend, a rich, a kind friend, who 


will advance me “"y amount—Armand St. St. Cloud of Mar- 








* Pois. | he NRO ne V—— 

Dor. Follow me into the next room, and I will show you 
— lf uafortunate, you will find — 
roac 
* Pois, There, now sou are all paid, run along and drink my 


— 
Omnes. Long. life to Sipe mies ~~  ip— 


— — 
Pois. Paying money is very fa pose it’s 
cause one’s not used to it. Eb? ae bie is this 
coming P No—yes—it can’t be. 
Enter Lanpre, ridiculously atlired, a very large tow to his 
white cravat, and a new hat with a broad brim. He comes 


on with great pomposity. 
a nae Why, partner, what have you been doing with your- 
® Lan. Eh? Oh, not 


— Pois. Well, I’ve Se the dumps: but I say Landré, 


* Lon. To my potary’e—my advocate—(To himself.)--to 
prove that will. They say it’s all right. Poor Leonard! 
(Starts round quickly.) Come tomy arms ! | 

* Pois. He’s mad! 

* Lan. Let me embrace you. I will embrace somebody. 

* Pois. Keep off ! He’s decidedly mad. ‘ 

* Lon. Fl go—— 

* Pois. He must not he suffered out. 

* Lun. Poor Leonard—he little knows— where is he ? - 


et: 
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* Pois. Gone to seek a situation. 
? Lan. A situation! As if he would ever want one. But 
it is better that he’s away: it will give me time to are for 
the surprise. Poor boy! and I was unkind to Ag sect | 
he wasin love. (43 if struck with an idea.) And why should it 
not beP Tell me, Poisson—what do you think of the banker’s 
daughter P 7 

* Pois. Poor soul—he’s quite gone! I must have his 
head shaved, | 

* Zan. Can’t you speak? What do you think of the ban- 
ker’s daughter ? © 

° Pois. I must humour him. 

* Lan. And her character? _ 7 

* Pois. Equal to her beauty. (Aside.) I wish I could send 
for a doctor, 

* Lan. Beautiful person—amiable character! Poisson, I 
shall go and demand her in marriage. : 








Dor. Armand not yet ‘returned? fam burning with impa- 
tience. Every moment lost: is death to my hopes. I must 
send for him—I must see him. ( Rings.) | 

Enter Roserr, LE. 
' Rod. Did you ring, sir ? © 2 | 

Dor. Hasten to the banker of my intended son-in-law—no, 
it will not be necessary, for I hear him on the stairs. (Robert 
goes owlL.H.D. Yes, he alone can save my name. : 

Pois.( Without.) Wipe your shoes, I tell you. : 

Lan. There, then. (Knocks.) There’s nobody in the shop. 

Dor, What’s that? 

Enter LanpRre and Porseon, 

Pois. The firm of Landre, Poisson, and Co, 

Lan. I am the Firm—— 

Pois. And I am the Co. a | | | 
wae What mean you ? (Landre seats himself in Dorville’s 
chair. 
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Pois. (To Dorville.) Pray don’t disturb yourself—it’s ox) 
my brother-in-law. 1 won’t tell him he’s mad. 3 
Dor. Can they have bought up any of my debts ? 2 
Lan. (Seats himself.) {Poisson, where the devil have you 
left your politeness ? cag ge see our worthy companion is 
standing P A chair—a c 


| > directly. 

Pois. (Off-re a chair, which Dorville declines.) Oh, come— 
no ceremony—sit down, old fellow. We have come to have 
a bit of friendly chat. ef 
_Lan. Certainly : so pray be seated. We’re not at all proud. 
[They force Dorville into chair. } There—now we look like 
brothers in business, and so we are: you know you sell money 

for the pockets, I sell the pockets for the money---ha, ha! 
_ Pots. Very good. But there was a precious hole in ours | 


* 
fon. True; but fortune turned tailor, and mended them 
again last night. 

Pois. Good again ! eae laugh.) 

Lan. | To Dorville.} You don’t laugh. I forgot --those only 
laagh who win. Every man’s a king in his turn. We were in 
the mud yesterday, you are in the mire to-day. | 

Dor. (Rises, o you come here to insult me ? 

Len. insult you! no, I have come to put you on your 
horse again. I have come to demand your daughter in mar- 

Yi ‘ 

: —9 Are you mad ? 

fois. He’s found him out! 

Lan. No, but you will be, if you refuse. — 

Dor. This insolence astonishes me. ( Loud.) I su e, sir, 
it is for your hopeful son you ask? Although } may be ruined, 
Tam not sunk so low as to receive for my daughter’s husband 
a ’s son. | : 
AMAis. A what ? 

Lan. Nomatter: he shall have your daughter in spite of 


you. 
Dor; Ia spite of me? 

Lan. You have refused the hand that would have served you, 
only because it was not in akid glove. For the secondtime, do 
Dore] Fo ; le ) , 

: - Kor the second time ! leave my house, insolent beggar 
. Lan. Beggar—ha, ha! am I? And his house—his ! Ha, 
a3 ad 

Pois. Ha,ha! I don’t know what we're laughing at, 

Lan, This house is to be sold to-day : I shall buy it, and 
then we'll see who is to be ordered out. | ; 
~Pois. He is going raving! 
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Lan. (Surveying the room.) Poisson, my boy, do you 
the house ? : 
Pois. Eh? 
Lan. This shall be your bed room. : 
Pois. I must humour him. To be sure—this will do admi- 
rably. (To Dorville.) It doesn’t smoke, I hope? ( Looks 
cbout, By play.) | ; 
Dor. —— Pa ae 
Pois. § . Hands off! : | 
Tan. Oh, we'll go, certainly ; and when next you have the 
leasure of our company, you will learn to appreciate it. 
ome along, Poisson. (Exeunt v. BE. L. H. 
nter ARMAND St CLovp, c D. below. 
* Porter. (From lodge.) Who is there? 
* firm. I, Monsieur St. Cloud. : : 
* Port, There has been a young man wanting you. 
* frm. Has there? (Runs up siairs.! 
Dor. I am raging with passion! And that St. Cloud, too; 
te stay away thus. 
Enter ARMAND ST: CLOUD. 
Ah, you are here at last ? 
Arm. cst 8 I thought he was in his office or I would 
not have come this way 
Dor, Though late, yet welcome. You were out this morn- 
ing by five o’clock. 7 
Arm, Yes; 1t lengthens one’s days to be up early. [.4side. } 
If [had waited til] six, there was some one who meant to try 
to shorten them. 
Dor. Have you seen Herman, my man of business ? 
Arm. It was he who made me run here. ; 
Dor. [Taking both hands.] Kind friend! how I like you. 
Then you havebrought the money ? 
, Arm. No-—notexactly the money, but—— 
_ * what ? — 
rm My regrets: and exceedingly welcome you are, bu 
(Aside.] What excuse can I make ? : 
Dor. It is but a trifle to you, with your imm ense fort une. 
Arm. True, but—but : 
Dor. Are you not the sole heir to your late brother ? 
Arm. —— A capital thought! Now for a splendid lie ! 
(Aloud. ; I was; but, you know, my brother had a son. 
Dor. Yea; but he has been dead a long time. 
Arm. So Ftold him myself; and although I passed my 
word of honour as a gentleman, he still insists upon 1¢ that he’s 
not dead. He has even written to me. 
Dor. Say no more. I see it all; but know, sir, that I do 








“Ms, not believe one word of your silly tale 


— 


ao 
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Lzonarp cater’ Cc. dD. below—looke in a melancholy manner at 
the er’s staircase, then exits on ———— 

Arm. My tale is not silly, sir. Aside. I'll quarrel with 
him, and that will be an excuse for breaking off the match. 
= Dorville.) You've insulted me ! 

ercl Persons enter c. D. below, with catalogaes in their — 
hands—ihey appear to ask qaestions of the Porter, and then 

ascend staircase, L. H. 3 

Dor. As you please, sir. 

firm. Then, sir, I shall expect—no, sir, Lehall expect no- 
thing—I will not condescend even to receive your apology. 

Dor. My apology ! : 

Enter N Auctioneer, and other Persons. 

Not. (To Dor.) The hour of sale is at hand: have you 
anything further to say ? 

Ke-enier LEONARD, R. B. below. 

Dor. Nothing. But remember, my pictures, my plate, my 
daughter’s jewels, all must go, only keep my uame from 
dishonour. , 

* Leo, They are out, and 7I must away, never to return, 
without bidding them adjeu. [He leans thoughtfully against one 
of the columns. 

Arm. Ivthink I should like to buy this house mvself, 
Tbere’s no one here likely to give much—I shall have it for 
half it’s real worth. I shall be sorry to turn the banker out— 
but thea we've quarrelled, you know. I will buy it. (Retires 
up.) 

, Enter Loot, c. D. with basket on her arm. 

* Leo. Lolot — 

* Lol. (Running tohim.) Oh, Leonard—where have you 
—* P Father has been so uneasy. We feared some acci 

ent. 

(The Auctioneer tells the Man to light the candle for sale, 
The —" present examine the various things—some take 
seats, &c. 

* Leo. No, Lolot, quite the reverse. I have procured a 
situation, and now can do something to aid you all—and, as a 
mre ee my father that. 

* Lol. Why it’s a note for five huudred francs ! : 

* Leo. It is part of the advance made for my voyage. Iam 
about to start immediately for America. 

* Lol. Oh, do not say that, There’s no longer any Deters 
sity. Poisson has gained a little fortune, and we are almost 
rich. Look here—(Shews basket.)\—plenty of good things in 
— You shan’t leave us. Come; and help me to lay the ta- 

Co aes 
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* Leo. I must remainhere. I will see that St. Amand, 
whom I missed this morning. | ; 

® Lol. The story-telling villain! Why he has given ont 
that it was he who sla one of our faces. - I believe he said 
it was yours. I wish 1 was 2 man ! (Exit. . 

 ® Leo. He strike --a blow—the poltroon ! ‘ 

M. Thomas. Gentlemen, the sale has commenced. You 
are aware of the particulars, and I give you_my honour it is @ 
sale without reserve. ; 

® Leo. He shall meet me! (Going to staircase——siops. ) 
No—if 1 again present myself before the banker, I shall meet 
new insults. 

Dor. (Who is seated near the Auctioneer—seeing Armand.) 
You stili here, sir ? — | 

Arm. To serve you, a8 far as possible. J mean to bid, just 


to run the price up. 
® Leo. How shall I get himdown here? IH cut his ears 
f 


Enter LanpRE and Potsson, L. H. 

Lan. (To Poisson.) Do you understand me P 

Pois, Tobe sure I do! (4side.) Not a word. He’s get- 
ting worse than ever! : — 

(Leonart goes to Lodge, and appears to be asking the Porte 
to go up to the Banker's apartment, but he refuses.) — 

Af, Thom. Gentlemen, be seated. (Landre and Poisson 
seated R. H.) 

M. Thom. Uhave already had an offer for this superb dwel- 
_ ef eighty thousand francs. Therefore we commence with 
eighty thousand francs. . 

Arm, { Aside.] That’s my bidding. 1 wonder who will 
—— Poisson.} Slowly, my boy—don’th 

n. [Stopping Poisson.] Slowly, my Doy—cont hurry. 

¥ Loot (To Robert—tho has descended the stairs.} Will you 
be good enough to inform Monsieur St. Cloud that he is 
wanted for a very pressing affair. 

® Rob. Oh, with pleasure! { Re-ascends.] 

M. Thom. Eighty thousand francs ! 

Pois, Two francs more! . | 

Omnes. Ha, ha ! ‘ 

rm. A thousand francs—— 

M. Thom. Eighty-one thousand francs ! 

Rob. { Aside to Armand.] Sir, you are wanted below. 

Arm. Oh, I know; it’s the banker’s clerk, brought me the 
money I wanted. I can run down and be up again before it 
can be sold. IExit L. E. 

* Leo. How long he is ! | 

M. Thom. Eighty-one thousand francs! 
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Pots. Two francs more, — 
Lan, rs on his foot. Be quiet ! 
| ! 


Pois. ! 
Lan. Ejighty-two thousand francs ! 


Another. Four ! : 

_ Pois. [Counting on his fingers.| Five--six—seven—eight ! 
M. Thon, Eighty-eight thousand francs! 

Pois. No, no—nonsense! I was only counting on my 


— 
an. I told you he'd take you at your word. 

Peis. He’s an aly! 

Lan. Ninety thousand! 

Sans, It’s worth two hundred thousand. 

Pois. | Frightened.| It wasn’t me! 

Bidr-r. Ninety-two thousand ! 

Lan. Ninety three ! 

Dor. He still bidding ! 

* Leo. I think I hear him coming. 

ARMAND St. CLOUD, comes down staircase. 
* frm. (Going to Lodge |] Who is it wants me? I’mina 


hurry. | 

© Leo, [Placing himself so as to prevent the retreat of St. 
Cloud.} And so am I, to chastise a scoundrel. 

* Arm. (Looking round.) Ascoundrei! Then it is not me 
you want. 

* Leo You flatter yourself. Quick, sir, follow me—— 

* Arm, (Frightened. } Oh, certainly—with pleasure. Only 
just let me run up for my cane. 

* Leo, Not astep—this way. [They appear to dispute.] 

Dor.| To Notary,] What sacrifice! It will not reach a 
hundred thousand francs, 

Bidder. Ninety-four thousand ! 

Lan. Ninety-five! 

Pois. I must tell he’s mad! Monsieur Auctioneer—— 

M. Thom. Do you say ninety-six thousand ? 

Pois, No, no—I only want to — 

Omnes. Sit down—sit down—— . 

Lan. [ Pulting him into chair.} Sit down ! ; 

* Arm. I tell you, I am engaged up stairs—but, to-morrow, | 
at Montmartre — 

* Leo, No, sir, I depart this afternoon for America. a 

* Arm. Well, then, when you come back-—— 

Bidder. Ninety-six ! 

Lan. Ninety-seven ! 

Another Bidder. Ninety-eight! 

Another Bidder. Ninety-nine! 





— — — — 
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Lan. [In aloud voice.| A hundred thousand francs ! 
psa ne pin dy che — him. ;' [an 
Sens. are ; seller to ran it up. 

in Landre and Poisson are 70 


pulls out notes—Landre forces them back inte Poisson’s 7 
* Leo. We will never part until one of us lies dead on the 


Cie dre. You may have that pleasure, if you like. -I'd ra- _ 





ther not. 
* Leo. Coward ! 
* firm. Coward 1 Thar ered piel d—and 
: "8 ex 7. — an 
IV follow you in five min utes, 

* Leo, I will await youin the street, but not tof sight 
of that door; and if you refuge to fight, I shall you in the 
public road. 

* firm, Only wait five minutes. (fside.) It will be the 
longest five minutes he ever waited in his life, Pil swear. 
(Runs up the stairs.) (Leonard goes oul at the same moment.) 

* Lol. What have I heard ? (To Porter, in Lodge.) Where 
is my uncle P 

* Port. Goneto his lawyer’s. | 

* Lol, If he’s not found, poor Leonard may be killed. Ill 
run and seek him. (Exit. 

AM. Thom. Silence, lemen—this is indecorous. Those 
gentlemen are true and honest bidders, I can assure you. (All 
seat themselves.) One hundred thousand frances! [The light 
goes out, and the Auctioneer's hammer falls on the table.) 

Lan. (Waving his hat.) It’s mine it’s mine! 

rm. (Entering in a hurry.) PU bid more! 

M. Thom. You are too late! 

rm. But nonsense—who here is rich enough to purchase 
~~ (Risin it P . = 

- (itising.) The father o rival—the ragman 
; thanks to your care for me — it. 
(4 degin to —— showing signs of astonishment.) 
_ Ean. (Stopping Poisson at back.) Aba, my boy, we’ve bought 
; | 


- Pois. Yea, new sve we Soguy Grit? you'll wanta —* 
ike fee te to make my focr thousand francs loo 


Lan. You leave me aione to pay for it. 

Pots. I can assure you I shan't interfere, : 
4rm, But you don’t mean to say you have really bought this 
— mansion? An old ragman—while }, Armand St, 
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— Ce eee The very name in the 


irm. Should you not be able to pay after aii? 


Lan. Whg,you shall pay it forme: Come, Poisson ; come 
Mr. Seen es a ee 





all eae eet ceo Sar ost Goel 
(Goes to window.) Yes, there he stands, with his eyes rivetted 
fete Ry very strong for his age. (Peeps out 
———S 

Sans. (Not seeing St. Cloud.) A pretty plot I’ve discovered. 
The servants are lying in wait for me on the stairs, to break 
sae insulting old master. How shall I 


— him! he’s sees me, and is beckoning for me. 
He looks very —— then my * too - so con- 


Arm. (Seeing Sars Souci.) What an idea has struck me— 
but I am so damned clever. 

Sans. If I could only find some fool—— 

irm. ( Slapping him on the shoulder.) You're my man, 

Sans. (Starts rownd.) Eh ? (Then cringingly. ) Ob > pardon, 
8:r—I thought —— 

Arm. So did I, I thought that you now want a place, and 
Thaving one to give—that you would be the very man to take 
my place. ( Aside.) Andif he do, he’s welcome to all the 
quisites, and that will be more kicks than ha’pence, I magien. 

Sans. You do not say 30, sir? How generous * ’What can 
I . to shew my gratitude ? 

rm. Lend me your livery. Ha, ha—Ican’t help laughing 
but as you. are now my confidential man, you must know i 
my secrets. The truth is, 1 have a little love affair on my 
hands, with a little bonnet-maker, and it’s — that I go 
in disguise. You understand 

Sans, Oh, perfectly. But when ? 

Arm. This instant. 
Saas, But what am I to do P I can't go without elothes. 


* 
a 
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figs! ; 2 Toust | 
a ata Tha by some “RE 
| plas anyising oa their account, you are 



















quick— <?ery moment is of the greatest cow- 
me. Come ) [ &zeunt n. x. 
>from above. They walk erm in 

arm, with dignity. 
Well, my boy—you see it’s noteo difficult a thing to 
; but will you tell me one thing— who the devii’s 
se who purchase must pey. I shall find the mo- 











° 
Fit? 





— etna! you sly dog, you've got » prize, too, i 
* Lan, I bave indeed, but not thelottery youthizk. Where 
Leonard ? he is to be my banker. — 

E⸗æit x. z. 


de What, tacky chance! I shell escape, and 


* Pois. ——— Law, bless me, J never thought 
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bat a good figure looks well in anything. H 
the front gate, so I’ll descend by the back, : is glorions- 
Poor Sans Souci=I pity him. - : fExt wen. 

* Pois. You understand, give it him soundly. Hist! here 
he comes—— | 

(Sans Souci descends the staircase.) 

* Sans. 1 was certainly intended for agentleman. [As he goes 
past, chucks Lolot under the chin.| Take that, my little dear. 

* Pois. And you that, my little dear. [They all fall upon 


him.) | 

* Sans, Hollo! hollo! What do you mean ? It’s not me— 
I’m somebody else. ( The Porter comes out of his lodge. Sans 
Souci thrusts kim forward, and escapes into lodge—the Porter 
receives the blows.) | , 

* Porter. Come, I say. 

* Pois. The — tee escaped! (A loud scuffling noise 


J 7 | 
Arm, ————— Murder! Murder! (4 noise heard as if 
fome one been thrown down stairs.) 

* Pois. What the devil’s that? 

Anter ROBERT, L. H.. 

* Rod. Ha, ha! we’ve given it to him—we’ve thrashed mas- 
ter Sans Souci, | : 3 | 

* Sans. (Front smail window in lodge.) That’s false ! 

* Omnes. Sans Souci! 

* Rob. Why he was there just now. (Points off.) 

* Lol, There is some mistake. 

* Rob. Then we've it all to do over again. 

* Sans, No, no—a truce—a truce——- 

* Pois. But who can the other be ? 

* Sans, My new master, Monsieur Armand St, Cloud. 

* Pois. Hurrah! hurrah! Robert, give me your hand. I 
am much obliged to you. 

* Rob. He got it, I can tell you, He has escaped by the 
stables, a 

* Lol. Oh, dear—then he'll meet Leonard. 

* Louise. (From the staircase.) Rubert, you must come di- 
rectly. Poor master is about to quit this house for ever. 

* Rob. IV come. Poor gentleman, it cuts me to the heart 
tosee his reverses, (He and Louise re-ascend the stairs.) 

* Pois. [To Sans Souci.) Come out—you need not be afraid : 
I’ve done with you. (Sans Souci comes out limping.) ‘ 

* Sans. Yes, but I’ve notdone with you. sis actionable, 
you have not left me a leg to stand on. 

* Pois. No, but you've two to run on, so use them. 

* Sans I’mof. ~ (Runs out at gate. 
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* Lan. [ stage dy a Poisson i 
* Pois. I’m coming ! 

Ropeat en Tenens ane ee be m™, She cavries several 
paper boxes, and places them on table. Robert has his mas- 


ser's morning gown and Grek eo — tii i 
on the arm chair 


will fight, and poor —— 
Pid True—I had forgotten all about that. If St. Cloud : 
ust —* some one, I’m his man. [Runs out—Lolot looks 


y after him. 
M. DorvIL_e ~ = L H., leaning on the arm of Cectte. - 
Dor. Yes, my child ; let us at once quit this place: better | 
than expose ourselves to further insult. 
Cec. Courage, dear father. (They appear to be — 


| Enter —— R. H, 
* Zan. Lolot—- ~ 
* Lol. Here, uncle ? 
* Lan, — you are crying, child. What's wrong? what 
Pyro’ know it too soon. Poor Leonard ! 
’ 2 What of him P 
* Lol, He has had words with Monsieur St, Cloud, and he 
is ymg at this moment dead. 
Dead ? my boy Leonard, killed ! [Sinks back into 
chair by Porter’s lodge. } 
* dol. Oh, uncle! uncle ! (She calls the Porter, who gets a 


glass of water. 
 C5ee ⸗ sen you see I am not cast down. 


Dor. Poor child } did hope to have been — this trial. 

Louise. Madamoiselle, all is ready. 

Cee. [Taking her hand. }] Thank you, my girl, you 
a “won afford to keep you, so my thanks, 
Aang — — eeps 9 

Louise. Oh, pray don’t. Robert and I have made up our 
minds never to hp ou——havn’t we Robert ? 

* Porter. Thi fortune has t him quite. 

Dor. Well, i if Jou will share m fortunes, be it so. 

You go, —* in one quarter of an hour I shall have quitted 


this house fo 
" [Cee ecile and Louise exeunt R.B. Dorville L. u. 
* Lan. Kil! my Leonard! and I--I shall be looked upon as 
madman, 2 robber—and you, why did you keep all this a escret 
—— but ———— (ol great nodes heard . 
without 
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— cae Police ! 









— ise { 7 — 
rica—{_ 8 at back. |—so as a little 
brave. fault 





‘ay ; wel igh of mine; for upon 
* wy honour I never Lae rg — 


ie 





ils 
‘get 
ee 


ae 
ae 


It is m boy. [Hugs him round the neck.} 
: Wiees calli Lakate emna Ga? 

@ Pois. Ha, ha! so he lay dead at your feet. 

* Jol, And are you not wounded ? 


* Leo. No. 
* Arm. There must be some mistake here, and I must have 


iJ 


® Leo. s. Your delay has made me love my place in the ili 
* Len = ier dee tak tie, and so will you, when you 


® Leo. (To Armand.) 1 am here t» chastise you as a coward. 
“Tre Made mwie—— 


Desist—desist, Leonard—you will strangle your 


“—_ 
® Leo. Peis. ia Het 


a Leopold is the son of your brother. 
He was confided to my wife, Charlotte Shuckler. {Gives pa- 


ae eee — (Aiipniilinsiin oe pices sapling sa iS tt — Hts —— 
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per.) There is the proof—and the will you left by mistake in 


y our coat pockethas dons the rest. It if tow in the lawyer's _- 


| Ms — —* 

* Leo. Am adreamP * 

— teat tent 0 — | 

® Pois. And the mansion—I must look after it—make it 
proper toreccive us—get én our furniture—won’t |, either ? 

eo. mansion is he speaking of ? 

* Lan. This, to be sure. I have purchased it for you. 
The banker is ruined, and is this very moment about to quit. 
Hark—they come. This is the momentof our triumph. { Soft 
melancholy music, as Dorville and Cecile are seen slowly de- 
scending the stairs, — by Robert and Louise, carrying 
books and parcels—Landre, Leonard, Lolot, Armand, end the 


they their hats involuntarily.) 
* ye father-in-law, that was to be, good morning. 
There are some funny changes here. 
Dor. (Looking at him with astonishment.) What do I see? 
What does this mean ? 
Enter Poisson with his mattrass on his shoulders, above, and 
Vicror, with a frying pen and a sauc in one hand, and 
a candle, dangling by the wick, in the 


® rm. Eh—oh! Oh, nevermind that. T’ve had the hap- one 


piness of finding my nephew. 
2 Dor. Your nephew ? 
* frm. Yes, that interesting young maz, there. 
* Cec. Leonard ! , 
Pois. (Seating himself on mattrass.) This shall be my 
hedroom ! 


— —* themselves on the R. fs M. Dorvilie appears ; 


: 
* 


/ 


+ 


* 


r 


* Arm. I always told you it would be 90. ITalwaysex-. 4 


pected it. 

Dor, (To Leonard ) Sir, Icongratulate you on the change. 
[To Landre.}] I suppose this mansion belongs to him also? 
{Landre makes signs of the affirmative. } 

* Pois. [Seeing the robe de chambre.) Iau these are. 
some of the fixtures, to be taken at a valuation. (He puts them 

on.) 
(Dorville appears to be aboat to leave the place.) 

* Leo, Pardon me, sir, but you still owe me something. 

* Der. What mean you? 


* Leo. Yesterday you offered me a price for the service I 


had rendered yourdaughter. 1 come now to claim it. 
* Dor. And at such a moment, sir ? 


Pois. The place will look much better when I have fur- 
nished it (Hange the frying-pan and saucepan on naile af the 


— — — — — 
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"iso, They tell me I have » vast fSrtune. Dispose of the 
Wiiole, if that will ave you--- owwill then owe me nothing. 
— Eh? whet ? ‘@orville, overcome—takes him by 
. | 


* Cee. How proudI am to have loved him whilst he Was 


r. ‘ 7 
* What a bed 100m this will make for me and my wife. 
That’s where the cradle shall stand. , 

Lan. re —3 

Arm. He has ail our family kindness of heart. 

* Dor. You have done more than saved my life---you have 
saved my honour, which henceforth shall be your own ) for you 
ale now my son, 3 

* Cec, Oh, father! | 

* Leo. Cecile! (Embraces her.) 

* Len. Howhappy Iam! But where’s Poisson ? 

* Lol, He’s * up Stairs, to take Possession, 

Pois. I-wonder if we shall have a large family. 

* Lan. The brigand ! = it’s not for him, (Goes to the 
stairs and calls.) Poisson---Poisson ! 3 

Pois. Where’s my wife---and where’s my partner, Landre ? 
(Goes to door and ceils. ) Partner---Landre! 

* Lan. Dinn’t you hear me cal] you 2 

Poise, Didn’t you hear me cal] you P 

* Lan. Come down, I tell you: yon’ve no business there. 

Pois. What does he mean by “ no business here?” 1°}} run 
and ask him, | | 

* Leo.(To Armand.) I wish all to be happy. | 
. * _ I have not the slightest objection? But how am Ito 
ive 


* Leo. Leave that to me, ? : 
Pois. (Coming down stairs.) But what does it al] mean ? 
* Lan. It means that Leonard is the Proprietor of this man- 
’ sion, and will be soon of the banker’s daughter. 

* Pois. No? then there will be a wedding. 

* Lol. I hope there will be two. 

© Leo. There shall indeed, and at my expence, 

* Pois. Oh, ray don’t mention the expence > What we 
can’t pay, we'll allow you to pay for us; we’re not at all proud, 
we only want to be happy, and there’s happiness enough in the 
wr .id for all, if all would but agice to think so; and let us 
? ope that our distribution of it to-night has given satisfaction 
“ ABOVE anD BgLow.”’ 

THE CURTAIN FALLS. 
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PUNCOMBE'S 


| MUSIC FOR THE MILLION: 
a Correet and*Best Edition of Cheap Musie, 
ARRANGED FOR THE PIANO FORTE, 
PRICE THREE PENCE EA CH, 


VOT PRINTED 1N TYPE—universally admitted to be very 
INJURIOUS TO THE EYE SIGHT, but is HANDSOMELY 
| ENGRAVED 1N THE BEST STYLE, 
ULL Music Size, on Good Paper, and in every way equal to those 
usually sold at Two SHiitines Eacn, 
, 4 This Work will contain the Best and Most Popular Standard 
and Classical Music—to which New Compositions of Merig 


will be added. 


— — 
EDITED BY A COMPOSER OF EMIN ENCE, 


| . eH In order to prevent the Substitution of Incorrect and Inferior 
_ Mune, be careful to order ‘* DUNCOMBE’S (DITION GF MUSIC 
FOR THE MILLION, 10, MIDDLE ROW, HOLBOPN.” 1: may 
, be procured of all Booksellers and Periodical Dealers in the King. | 
dom, by ordering it. 
*,° An Extensive Catalogue of Music may behad, Gratis. 
ö— — — eens sheng ee ene 
NOW READY THE FOLLOWING:— 
1.—Come to the sunset tree, The favourite Tyrolese Hymn, write 
ten Mrs. Hemans. The Music by C. H. Bishop 
2.-The Chimes Quadrilles. The Favourite Set, playing at all 
, Fashionable places | 
3.—Ply the oar,brother. The celebrated Boat Glee. Written and 
Remecued by M.G. Lewis, Esq. 
4.—Minute gun at sea. Favourite Duet, composed by M. P. King, 
5—-The Bellis of St, Michsel’s tower. A fine Glee, composed by 
W. Knyvett. Newly arranged by W. West 
6.—lrish Quadrilles. es 
7.—What is prayer? Written by Montgomery. Composed and 
Arranged by James Mec. Ewen 
8.—Railroad Galopade. A highly pleas'ng Piece. Composed by 
Jos. Gung’l. Tastefully arranged by C. H. Bishop _ 
| 9.—Sound the loud timbrel. This celebrated Air, familiavly Ar- 
| ranged by W. West 





l\0.—-Eloi! or. The Death of Christ. A Sacred Dirge, composed by 
- | Dr.Harrington. Arranged for one or Three Voices 
—— own, my Mother dear. A favourite Baliad. Written by 
o 


ge hn Martin, Esg. Music by James Mc. Ewen 
— — —— The Set of Six. Daneed af 
3 


ell Balls in Paris and London . 
5.—-Woedman, spare that tree. A favourite Ballad, written by 8 


P. Morris, sq. Composed end sung by Henry Ru 
<,% 


— — · 


